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PREFACE. 

I »AVfi dttfinig my roidence in Cidnbiidge, rt- 
gretted that many very hxx^OKm And ricbly^ced anec- 
dotes, and smart saying should onl^ be handed round 
the University by tradition; and not only are they en- 
tirely lost to the world, but many — I believe I may add^ 
a very great number— of the members of the University 
are almost ignorant of the2ri^existen^J, . HfeVs^ I resolved 
to compile the , • . ' . 

facetiae Cantai&rlgien^e^; 
And I trust I shall be, if not commended, at least par- 
doned, for so doing. The eye of the reader will some- 
times come in contact with an anecdote which is al- 
ready familiar to him : this he will perhaps forgive ; as 
my aim is, not only to make him acquainted with stran- 
gers, but also to collect the lost sheep, which are to be 
found scattered up and down, in various publications, 
and, like the Jews, have no particular resting-place. 
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Plt£#iC£. 

Bciing myself a mortal enemy to long prtfaca, 1 u\M 
make my bow by observing — that most men are occa- 
tionally troubled with enrnd, or, as it is sometimes de- 
nominated— 

" The Blue Devils 

and I know of no better remedy for such maladies, than 
that afforded by a perusal of the 

FACSTXOVB. 
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UTOPIA. 

A Satire, in imitation of a Mathematical Examination 
Paper; said to be written by a Gentleman of Sidney 
Sussex College, a.d. 1816. 

1. — FiJfD the actual value of 0, and from thence ex- 
|)lain the general expression of a man sending a circular 
letter to his creditors. 

2. — Construct a craniometer on the principle of the 
hydrometer, pointing out the uses to \¥hich such an in- 
strument will be applicable. 

3. -r-An orifice is cut reaching from the surfece to the 
centre of the ; in what time will a cub of given mag- 
nitude descend with the velocity in a chase of a given 
number of miles ? 

4. — Find the periodic time of the hmey-moon, and 
determine, in general, when the horns are first ap- 
parent 

5. — ^The successive ascents of wind in the stomach are 
in musical progression : required, a proof. 

6. — ^Where must an eye be placed to see distinctly the 
books missing from the University Library, the fountain 
of the Nile, and the author of these problems ? 

B 
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7. — <7iven that a man can stand twenty-four hours on 
twa legs ; show that the same man can stand t«?elve 
hours on one. 

8. — Investigate an expression for the law of the ceiUri- 
Jvgalforce of modem extempore discourses, 

9. — To determine the least possible quantity of mate" 
rial out of which the modem dress of a feshionable fe- 
male can be constructed. 

10. — ^Prove all the roots of radical reform to be either 
irrational or impossible. 

11. — Given the three sides of a steel triangle iqi- 
mersed in ni^[fkuric acid: reqaired, a solution of the 
triangle. 

12. — Compare the eccentricities of Lord Stanhope, 
the comet of 1811, and Sir Frederick nopd ? 

13. — ^Reconcile Hoyle and Euclid, the latter of whom 
defines a point to be without magnitude, the former to 
equal five. 

14. — Sum your rental to N terms by the method of 
increments, your debts ad infimtwn by the differential 
method. 

15. — ^Find practically the nature and length of a 
nar caustic, 

16. — Seven funipendulous bodies are suspended from 
different points in a common system at the Old Bailey : 
to find the centre of oscillation. 

IT. — Required to express the Junction of a sinecure. 

18. — To compare the dimensions of the base of the 
Hottentot Venus, and that of the l>road-bottomed admi- 
nistration. 

18.— The curve is an old woman bent double very 
nearly; determine the point of contrary flexure, and find, 
if possible, Ae latus rectum. 
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20. ^Find the whole area of the wooden spooli, and 
compare that of the Hofy Land miti the area of that 
gart of it generally called Clc^ham Common, 

21. — Investigate the magnifying power of the eye of 
the Baron Munchausen, and show that any straight line 
placed before it will form ft conk section, no other than 
the common hyperbola. 

22. — ^Construct a theorem, by the assistance of which 
the periodic time of status pupillaris may be extended to 
any number of terms, 

23. — In the general equation (Algebra, Part Second), 
show that the probable reason why Wood invariably 
uses j9 and in preference to the other letters of the 
alphabet, may be deduced from the general expression, 
mind your P*s and &S, 

24. — Given a Berkshire pig, a Johtdan pig, %nd a pig 
of lead; to find their respective densities, 

PORSON'S VISIT TO THE CONTINENT. 

Soon after the late Professor Porson returned from a 
visit to the Continent, at a party where he happened 
to be present, a gentleman solicited a sketch of his 
journey. Porson immediately gave the following ex- 
temporaneous one : — 

" I went to Frankfort and got drunk 
With that most learned professor, Brunck ; 
I went to Worts and got more drunken 
With that more learned professor, Ruhnken/' 
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**rM Asleep;' 

A Cantab being out of ready cash, went in haste to a fel- 
low-student to borrow, who happened to be in bed at 
the time. Shaking him» the Cantab demanded, — " Are 
you asleep?**^" Why?** says the student. " Because,** 
replied the other, " I want to borrow half-O'Crown, — 

Then,** answered the student, " Fm asleep.** 



JOHN BO-PEEP, 

Tom Randolph, who was then a student in Cam- 
bridge, having staid in London so long that he might 
truly be said to have had a parley with his en^y purse, 
was resolved to see Ben Jonson with his associates, who,, 
as he heard, at a set time,^ kept a club together at the 
Devil Tavern, near Temple Bai. Accordingly he went 
thither at the specified time; but, being unknown to 
them, and wanting money, which, to a spirit like Tom's, 
was the most daunting thing in the world, he peeped into 
the room where they were, and was espied by Ben 
Jonson, who, seeing him in a scholar*s thiead>bare ha* 
bit, cried out, John Bo-peep, come in P* which accord* 
ingly he did. They immediately began to rhyme upon 
the meanness of his clothes, asking him if he could 
not make a vense, and, withal, to call for his quart of 
sack. There being but four of them, he immediately 
replied^ 

I John Bo-peep, 
To you four sheep, 
With each one his good fleece ; 
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If that you are willing. 
To give me five shilling,— 
*Tis fifteen pence a-piece. 

By Jesus/' exclaimed Ben Jonson (his usual oath), 
I bdieve this is ray son Randolph which being 
made known ' to them, he was kindly entertained in 
their company, and Ben Jonson ever after called him 
his son. 



« YOU'LL GET TOERE BEFORE I CAN TELL 
YOU." " 

IVf r. Neville, formerly a fellow of Jesus College, was 
greatly respected for his peaceable and inoffensive man- 
hers, but distinguished by many innocent singularities, 
uncommon shyness, and stammering of speech. Dr. 
Caryl has observed, ** that when he used bad words he 
could talk fluently." A sudden address from a stranger 
would disconcert him beyond measure. In one of his 
solitary rambles, a countryman met him, and inquired 
the road. " Tu— -u— m," says Neville, " to— to— to— " 
and so on for a minute or two ; at last he burst out, 
" Damn it, man ! ymCU get there before I can tell youP* 

DR. JOHN HEY, 

When he kept 51 public act in the schools at the Uni- 
versity of Cambridge, towards the conclvisipn of the 
disputation, availed himself of the a.rgupients of Dr. 
Beattie and others of the Scotch school. Dr. Watson, 
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who was then Regius Professor of Divinity, and abun- 
dantly well read in ancient theology, burst forth with 
the following apophtbegma, " Quid hi Scotti sentient^ 
nescio ; sed qua sentire debenty berit too 

LOAVES AND FISHIIS. 

Soon after Mr. Pitt became Premier, he happened U> 
be in Cambridge at the Commencement, when die late 
Dr. Paley, author of Moral Philosophy, &c. was ap- 
pointed to presvch the sermon before the heads and thg 
members of the different colleges, in the Universi^ 
church. Mr. Pitt, who was then a young man, was 
one of the congregation. Many of the members of the 
University, from the official situation he had obtained, 
and his connection with them, being their representative 
in Parliament, antidpated church preferment through 
his interest On this occasion Dr. Psdey, remarkable for 
his independent spirit, chose the foUowkig pointed 
text:— 

« There is a lad here, which hath Jive barley loaves and 
tv)o malljishes: but what are they among so many 

John, vi. 9. 

A SINE. 

A student, at an examination in Trinity College, 
being required to define a Sincj gave the following la- 
conic answer: — "An evil and adulterous generation 
seek for a Sine, but they shall not find one, except that 
of the prophet Jonah." 
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ST. JOHN'S HEAD ON A CHARGER. 

A fellow of St John's College walkiDg with a friend, 
who was a stranger in Cambridge, hy chance met the 
master of his college, Dr. Wood, on horseback ; and, on 
his friend asking who the gentleman da horseback 
was, be fiu^etiously replied, It is St, John*s head on 
<i charger J* 

BISHOP BLAIZE. 

An honest publican, who was his neighbour, in order 
to testify his respect for the late Bishop Watson, took 
down his long-established sign of Bishop Bkuze, and 
substituted for it the head of Dr. Watson. A wicked 
wag of the University, who was afterwards Bishop of 
Bristol, wrote the following epigram on the occasion : 

Two of a trade can ne'er agree, 

No proverb e'er was juster ; 
They've ta'en down Bishop Blaize, do you see. 

And put up Bishop Bluster." 

THE CAUSEWAY. 

Dr. Harvey, of Trinity Hall, made a causeway for 
about three miles from Cambridge towards Newmarket, 
and one morning, as he was overlooking the workmen, 
a certain nobleman, who suspected the doctor's incli- 
nations to popery, said to him, " I suppose, doctor, 
you imagine this the highway to heaven."—" No, no, 
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Sir," replied the doctor, " for in that case I should not 
have niet you ia this place*" 

ELEGANT RETOBT. 

It is no uncommon occurtence in the Vniversity of 
Cambridge^ for the uod^rgtaduates to expreft their ap- 
probation or disapprobation of the Vice-Chancellor, on 
the resignation of his c^Sce. Upon an occasion of this 
kind, it seemed a eertain gentleman had enacted some 
regulations which had given great olTenoe to those gen- 
tlemen in statu pi^Ukni; and, vrhen the wnaie 4iad 
assembled in order that he might resign his office to 
another, a great hissing was raised in disapprobation of 
his condiKt; upon which, bowing courteously, he made 
the follovHng elegant retort : — 

" Laudatur ah his*' , 



THE TEETH POWER. 

A fellow of St. John's College, fenmrkaUe for his 
predilection for algebra, being one day seated at table 
near a gentleman of the same college who was a pro- 
fessed punster, vi^s in the act of putting some apple-pie 
into his mouth; on which his friend facetiously ob- 
served — " That he was raising apjde-pie to the teeth (th) 
powerP 

METAPHYSICS. 

On a time, a certain personage, enjoying his after- 
noon's pipe with the late Professor Porson, turned tri- 
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umphantly to the Greek professor, and said, — " Person, 
with all your learning, I do not think you well versed in 
metaphysics/^ — "I presume you mean ^our metaj^hy- 
sics," was the reply. 

At another time, when something which the same 
gentleman had written and published much interested 
the puUic attention, and occasioned many squibs, para- 
graphs, and controversial letters in the newspapers^ 
Person wrote the following epigram : — 

Pertoibed spirits spare your ink. 

And heat your stupid brains no longer ; 

Then to obUvion soon will sink 
Your persecuted ^monger/' 



ANIMALS THREE MILES LONG. 

Dr. Sydal, Bishop of Gloucester, used to say, that 
a person of his college, Corpus Christi, Cambridge, not 
famous for his acumen, once as^gerted that there were 
animals several miles long: this was said in a large 
company, and, when the persons present began to stare, 
and to express their doubts of the fact, he said he could 
demonstrate the thing to any of them who would come 
to his chamber. In a day or two some went, upon which 
he took out his compapses, and, going to a map which 
hung up in his room, he first measured the figure of an 
animal engraved thereon by way of ornament, and then 
clappfd them to the scale of miles, saying, Look you 
there, gentlemen, this animal is at least three miles long, 
and there are others of greater dimensions/' 
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THE METAIklORPHOSIS. 

♦ ■ ■ 

A party of Cantabs one day, walking along a street in 
Cambridge, espied an ass tied to^ a door, and beiii|^ in 
want of an object wberewith to kill a little time, they 
solved to play bumpkin a trick, who, haying disposed of 
his wares, was enjoying his pipe and his pint within 
doors. The Cantabs were not long at a loss what to b^ 
at, one of them proposing that the fxmnierx should be put 
upon his back, and the bridle on his head, whilst the 
rest led die oti astray* In this condition stood the scho- 
lar, when bumpkin, who had by this time finished his 
pipe and pint, came to the door ; all amazement at what 
he saw, he stood gaping for a minute or two, when the 
Cantab thus addressed him : — " You must know. Sir, 
that I quarrelled with my fother sd)out seven years since, 
and, for my disobedience, I was changed into the de- 
grading shape of an osf, to endure every hardship for 
that space of time ; which being now expired, you are 
bound to set me at liberty/' Bumpkin, believing the 
tale, took o£f the panniers and bridle, and set the scholar 
at large. A few days after, Bumpkin went to a neigh- 
bouring cotmtry fair to purchase another ass, in lieu of 
the one he had lost ; and, after viewing different beasts, 
to his no small surprise, his old identical ass was offered 
to him; which, on seeing its master, brayed most pite- 
ously in token of recognition; but Hodge, nothing 
moved thereat, parsed on to another, exclaiming — " So 
you have quarrelled with your father again, have jou ? 
But dang me if FU have you again 
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"IDIDNTOETIT."- 

A certain doctor, head of a college, stood candidate 
for a professorship which happened to be vacant at the 
same time hislady was delivered of a fine boy* A friend 
called on die doctor about tune the professoishipr 
wtl depdedf and for which he was one of the iiiisoo-> 
eefsftd ccmdidates, to congratulate him on the birth 
of bi$ 8on; and acconlingly> in the usual phrase, 

wished bim joy.*' The doctor being rather dea^ and 
mistaking his meaning, replied rather smartly, I didrCt 
get k didn't get it.'' 

ST. PETER A BACHELOR. 

In the list of bene^ustors to PeterrHouse is Lady Mary 
Ramsay, who is reported to hare ofibred a veiy large pro^ 
petty, nearly equal to a new foundation to this college, 
on condition that the name should be changed to Peter 
mdMary^ti but she was thwarted in her intention by 
Pr. Soame, dien master. Peter," said the crabbed 
humourist, has been too linig a bachelor to think of ar 
female companion in his old days." 

THE NIGHTCAP. 

• The Rev. George Harvest, fellow of Magdalen Colw 
lege, Cambridge, with a good heart possessed many od-^ 
dities. One night, seated amidst all the pageantry of 
politeness with Lady O — and the family, in the front 
box of a London theatre, poor Harvest, on puling out 
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his Kanclkerchief, brought "with it an old greasi/ nightcap, 
which fell into the pit. . " Who owns this ?" cries a gen- 
tieman below, elevating the trophy at the same time on 
the point of bis cane ; " "Who owns this ?" The un- 
affected Harvest, little considering the delicate sensa- 
tions of his friends, and oveijoyed at the recovery of this 
valuable chattle, eagerly darts out his hand, seizes the • 
cap, and in the aption cries out, " It is mine The 
party were utterly disconcerted at the circumstance, and 
blushed for their companion, who rather expected their 
congratulations at the recovery of his property. 

A CUNNING SHAVER. 

It is sufficiently notorious that Porspn was not re- 
markably attentive to the decorating of his person ; in- 
deed he was at times disagreeably negligent. On one 
occasion he went to visit a friend, where a gentleman, 
who did not know Porson, was anxiously expecting a 
barber. On Porson's entering the library where he was 
sitting, the gentleman started up, and hastily exclaimed^ 

Are you the barber?"—^" No, 5!»r," answered Porson; 

but lama cunning shaver, muchatyour service** 

ARCHBISHOP HERRING IN PICKLE. 

Herring, afterwards archbishop, slipt down a bank, 
and fell into the mud in a ditch near St. John's College . 
A wag, passing by at the time, exclaimed, There, Her- 
ring, you are in a fine pickle now 1*' A Johnian, to which 
college die immemorial privilege of punning had been con- 
ceded in the Spectator's time, and who had consequently 
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a disposition to be pleased with puns, went home laugh- 
ing most immoderately all the way at the joke. Some of 
his fellow-collegians inquiring the cause of his merri- 
ment : " I never heard," said he, " a better thing in my 
life. Herring, of Jesus, fell into the ditch in the piece, 
and an acquaintance said, as he lay sprawling, ' There, 
Herring ! you are in a fine amdUion now 1* " — " Well,*' 
said his companions, " where is the wit of it, pray V* — 
" Nay,*' he said, " I Sun sure it was a good thing when 
I heard it/' 

« DO YOU KNOW WEHO I AM ?*' 

It has been a custom* in the University, from time im-» 
tnemorial, to ciip the Vice-Chancellor. A student meet- 
ing Dr. — , Master of Clare Hall, when he held that 
office, and omitting to pay him the accustomed compli- 
ment, the doctor, conceiving it to be an insult to his dig- 
nity, stopped the student, exclaiming, at the same time, 
" Do you know who I am. Sir?" The student, taking 
his glsbss, coolly eyed the doctor from head to foot, an- 
swering, " Upon my word. Sir, I have not that plea- 
sure." — " Sir," said the doctor, " I am the Vice-Chan- 
cellor." — Indeed !" said the student : at the sanie in- 
stant capping the doctor, he walked on. 

TREASON. 

It is related of the two admirable wits, Beaumont and 
Fletcher y that, meeting once in a tavern to contrive the 
rude draught of a tragedy, Fletcher undertook to kill the 
king therein ; whose words being overheard by a listenery 
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he was accused oihigh treason ; but the mistake soon ap' 
pearingy that the plot was only aguinst a dramatical and 
icenkal kingy it passed off in merriihent. 

PARLIAMENTARY CASE. 

Bishop Andrews, who was master and a great bene- 
factor of Pembroke Hall, was one day at court with 
Walter the ploet and others. While Kihg James was at 
dinner, attended by Andrews, Bishop of Winchester^ 
and Neale, Bishop of Durham, his Majesty said to the 
prelates,-*-" My Lords, cannot I take my subjects* mo- 
ney when I want it, without all this formality in Parlia- 
ment V* Bishop Neale quickly replied,—-" God .forbid. 
Sir, but you should : you are the breath of our nostrils." 
On which the king sakl to the Biidiop of Winchester,!^ 

Well, my Lord, and what say you " Sir," replied 
Andrews, " I have no skill to judge of Parliamentary 
cases."—" Come, come," answered his Majesty, " no 
put-offs, my Lord; answer me presently."— " Then, 
Sir," said Andrews, " I think it lawful for you to take 
my brother Neale*s nk)ney, for he offers it." 

SALUTING AI>OG WITH HIS OWN LATIN. 

During the time that Mr. F. was Moderator, a dog 
one day happened, not being initiated in the etiquette 
necessary to be observed, to stray into the schook at - 
Cambridge, when a student was keeping an ^t. It fell 
to the turn of Mr. F. to preside that day, and the mo- 
ment the poor dog made his entr^, Mr. F. thundered 
out the following apophthegma — " Verte canem ex /" 
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AS GREAT A ROGUE AS fflMSELF. 

Jemmy Gordon, a well-known character in Cam- 
bfidge, once went to the late Bishop of Bristol, of face- 
^ous memory, who was then Master of Trinity College, 
to request that he would give him half-a-crown, " So I 
will,'' replied the bishop, if you can find me as great a 
rogue as yourself.'' Jemmy Gordon, nothing doubting 
but he diould be able to accommodate the bishop, 
and obtain the desired half-crown, went immedi- 
ately £o Mr. B — who was at that time one of the 
Esquire Bedells of the university, and told him the 
bishop wanted to speak with him. Mr. B — , not sus- 
pecting Jemmy's trick, went directly to the bishop, fol- 
lowed,' unperceived, by Jemmy Gordon; and, on enter- 
ing his presence, he desired to know his lordship's 
pleasure ?" The bishop, to his surprise, said he had not 
sent for him 1 But Jemmy Gordon, who was nigh at 
hand, informed his lordship, " that he tdd him he would 
give him half-a-crown if he could find as great a rogue 
as hioiself, and, having produced Mr. B — , he claimed 
the promised reward." The bishop was so well pleased 
with the joke, that he gave Jemmy the half-crown. 

PRINCE'S METAL. 

When the Prince of Orange, afterwards Willim the 
Third, camp over to this country, five of the seven bi- 
shops who were sent to the Tower declared for his 
highness ; but the other two would not come into the 
measures. Upon which Ihyden ssud, that the seven 
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golden candlesticks were sent to be assayed in the 
Tower, and five of them prored princess mttal** , 

PALEY, 

Soon after he had completed his fifteenth year, went 
to Cambridge, accompanied by his father, to be ad- 
mitted a sizar of Christ College ; to which Sodety his 
father had belonged before him. He performed this 
journey on horseback, and used often thus humorously 
to describe the disasters which be^ him on the rond : 
— " I was never a good horseman, and, when I followed 
my father on i| pony of my own, on my first joiumey to 
Cambridge, I fell off seven times. I -m^ lighter tiien 
than I am now, and my fells were not likely to be se- 
rious : — My fether, on hearing a ikump, would turn his 
head half aside, and say, — * Take care of thy money, 
lad.' " 

MODERN LEARNING, 
Exemplified in the form qf a College Extimiuation^ 

A JBU D^BSPRIT, 

Said to be written by the late Professor Porsok ; and 
intended as a Satire on the mode of Examination at 
Oxford. 

METAPHYSICS. 

Pntfessor,. — What is a salt-box ? 

Student. — It is a box made to eontain salt. 

Professor, — ^How is it divided ? 

Student. — It is a salt-box, and a box of salt. 

Professor. — Very well ; show the distinction ? 
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Student. A salt-box may be where there is no salt, 
but salt is absolutely necessary to the existence of a box 
of salt. 

Professor, — Are not salt-boxes otherwise divideS ? 

Student, — ^Yes, by a partition. 

Professor. — ^What is the use of this division? 

Student,— To separate the coarse from the fine. 

Pro/c«sor.— How ! Think a little. » 

Stttdent,-— To separate the ^nc from the coarse. 

Professor.— To be sure : to separate the^Jie from the 
co^-se. But are not salt-boxes otherwise distinguished ? 

Student,— Yes, into possible, probable, and positive. 

Professor, — ^Define these several kinds of salt-boxes. 

Student,— A possible salt-box is a ' salt-box yet un- 
sold, in the joiner's hands. 

Promisor.— Why so? 

Student,— BecsMse it hath not yet become a salt-box, 
having never had any salt in it, and it may probably be 
applied to some other use. 

rrofessor, — ^Very true ; fora salt-box which never had, 
hath not now, and perhaps may never have, any salt in 
it, can only be termed a possible salt-box. What is a 
probable salt-box ? 

Student,— It is a salt-box in the hands of one going to 
buy salt, and who has sixpence in his pocket to pay the 
shopkeeper; and a positive salt-box is one which hath 
actually and bond fide got salt in it. 

Professor,'-^\eiy good; and what other divisions of 
the salt-box do you recollect? 

They are divided into substantive and pend- 
ent. A substantive salt-box is that which stands by it- 
self on a table or.dresser; and the pendent is that which 
hangs against the wall. 

c 
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Pro/ewor.— What is the idea of a salt-box ? 

Student,— It is that image which the mind conceives 
of a salt-box, when no salt-box is present 

Prqfemr. — ^Wfaat is the abstract idea of a salt-box ? 

Student. — It is the idea of a salt-box abttracted from 
the 'idea of a box, or of salt, or of a salt-box, or of a 
box of salt 

Professor, — ^Very right : by this you may acquire a 
proper knowledge of a salt-box : but tell me, is the idea 
of a saltrbox a salt idea ? 

Student,— 'Not unless the idea hath the idea of salt q|n- 
tained in it 

Professor. — True: and therefore an a6f<rac< idea can- 
not be either salt orfresb^ round or square, long or short : 
and this shows the difference of a salt idea, and an idea 
of salt. Is an aptitude to hold salt an essential or an 
accidental property of a salt-box ? 

Student, — ^It is essential : but if there should be a crack 
in the bottom of the box, the aptitude to spill salt would 
be termed an accidental property of that box. 

Prrfessor.—Very well, very well indeed. What is 
the salt called with respect to the box ? 

Student, — ^Itis called its contents. 

Professor, — ^Why so? 

Student. — Because the cook is content, guod hoc, to 
find plenty of salt in the box. 

Professor, — You are very right. Now let us proceed 
to— • 

LOGIC. 

Professor. — ^How many modes are there in a salt-box? 

Student,-^Three : bottom, top, and sides. 

Professor, — How many modes are there in gait-boxes? 
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Student, — Four : the formal^ the substantive^ the accu 
dental, and the topsyturvy. 

Prqfestor, — ^Defbe these several modes. 

Student, — ^The formal respects the figure or shape of 
the boXy such as a drcle, a square, an oblong, &c. ; the 
substantive respects the work of the joiner; and the 
accidental respects the string by which the bo^ is hung 
against the wall. 

Pro/eMor.— Very well : what are the consequences of 
the accidental mode ? 

Student, — If the string should breaks the box would 
fally and the salt be spilt, the salt-box broken, and the 
cook in a passion; and this is the accidental mode and 
its consequences. 

Professor, — How do you distingubh between the 
bottom and top of a salt-box ? 

Student. — llie top of a salt-box is that part which is 
uppermost, and the bottom is that which is lowest in all 
positions. 

Professor. — ^You should rather say, the uppermost 
part is the top, and the lowest part tiie bottom. How 
is it, then, if the bottom should be uppermost ? 

Student, --The top would then be lowermost, so that 
the bottom would become the top, and the top the bot- 
tom; and this is called the topsyturvy mode, and is 
nearly allied to the accidental, and frequently arises 
from it. 

Professor, — ^Very good : but are not salt-boxes some- 
times single, and sometimes double? 
5h«fen*.— Yes. 

Professor, — Well, then, mention the several combina- 
tions of salt-boxes, with respect to the having salt or not. 
Processor.— Hold ! Hold ! You are going too far. 

c 2 
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Governors of the Institution. — We can't alloW further 
time for logic ; proceed, if you please, to— 

NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 

Professor, — ^What is a salt-box? 

Student. — ^It is a combination of matter, fitted^ framed,, 
and joined, by the hands of a workman, in the form of a 
box, and adapted for the purpose of recjeiving and con- 
taining salt. 

Professor, — ^Very good. What are the mechanical 
powers engaged in the construction of a salt-box? 

Student. — ^The axe, the saw, the plane, and the hammer. 

Professor. — How are these powers applied to the 
purpose intended ? 

Student. — The axe to fell the trees, the saw to split the 
timber, the — 

Pro/essor.--Consider ! It is the property of the mallet 
and wedge to split. 

Student. — ^The saw to slit the timber, and ih&pUme to 
smooth and thin the boards. 

Professor. — How! Take time, take time. 

Student. — To thin and smooth the boards. 

Professor. -^To be sure : the boards are first thinned 
and then smoothed. Go on. 

Student.— The plane to thin and smooth, and the 
hammer to drive the nails. 

Professor. — Or rather tacks. Have not some phUoso^ 
phers considered glue as one of the mechanical powers? . 

Student. — Yes ; and it is still so considered : but it is 
called an inverse mechanical power ; because, whereas 
it is the property of direct mechanical powers to ge-, 
nerate motion. Glue, on the contrary, prevents motion, 
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by keeping the parts to which it is applied fixed to each 
other. 

Professor, — Very true. What is the mechanical law 
ofthe^ou;? » 

Student, — The pbwer is to resist as the number of 
teeth and force impressed, multiplied by the number of 
strokes in a given time. 

Professor. — Is the saw only used in slitting timber 
into boards ? 

Student, — Yes ; it is also used in cutting boards into 
lengths. 

Processor.— Not lengths. A thing cannot be said to 
be cut into lengths. • 
Student, — Shortnesses. 

Professor. — Very right. What are the mechanical 
laws of the hammer ? ' 

Governor. — We have just received intelligence that 
dinner is nearly ready ; and as the medical class is yet 
to be examined, let the medical gentlemen come forward. 



THE COLLEGIAN AND THE PORTER. 

At Trin. Coll. Cam. — which means, in proper spelling, 

Trinity College, Cambridge — there resided 
One Harry Dashington ; a youth excelling 

In all the learning commonly pn^vided 
For those who choose that classic station 
For finishing their education. 
Tliat is — he understood computing 

The odds, at any race or match ; 
Was a dead hand at pigeon-shooting ; 

Could kick up raws, knock down the watch, 
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Play truant and the rake at random, 
Drhiky tie cravats, and drive a tandem. 

Remonstrance, fine, and rustication. 
So far from working reformation^ 

Seemed but to make his lapses greater ; 
Till he was warned that next offence 
Would have this certain consequence, — 

Expulsion from his Alma Mater, 

One need not be a necromancer. 
To guess that, with so wild a wight, 
The neit offence occurred next night ; 
When our incurable came rolling 
Home as the midnight chimes were tolling, 

And rang the college bell.— No answer. 

The second peal was vain — ^the third 

Made the street echo its alarum ; 
When, to his great delight, he heard. 

The sordid Janitor, old Ben, 

Rousing and growling in his den. 
" ^Vho*s there ? — I 'spose young Harum-scarum/' 

" Tis I, my worthy Ben—'tis Harry." 

" Aye, so I thought, and there you'll tarry. . 

" Tis past the hour — the gates are closed ; 
You know my orders — I shall lose 
\ My place if I undo the door." 
" And I," — (young hopeful interposed) 
Shall be expelled if you refuse ; 

So, pr*ythee" Ben began to snore. 
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I'm wet," cried Harry, " to the skin, 

Hipl hallo! Ben!— don*t be a nmny; 

Beneath the gate I've thrust a guinea, 
So tumble out, and let me in." 

Humph !" growled the greedy old curmudgeon, 
Half overjoyed, and half in dudgeon. 

Now you may pass ; but make no fuss, 
On tiptoe walk, and hold your prate." 

" Look on the stones, old Cerberus," 
Cried Harry, as he passed the gate ; 

I've dropped a shilling—take the light, 

YouH find it just outside — good night*'* 

Behold the porter in his shirt. 

Cursing the rain, which never stopped. 
Groping and raking in the dirt, 

And all without success ; but that 
Is hardly to be wondered at. 
Because no shilling had been dropped ; 
So he gave o'er the search at last. 
Regained the door, and found it fost ! 

With sundry oaths and growls and groans. 
He rang once — twioe^-and thrice ; and then. 

Mingled with giggling, heard the tones 
Of Harry mimicking old Ben. 

" Whose there ? — ^Tis really a disgrace 

To ring so loud — I've locked the gate — 

I know my duty — 'tis too late — 
You wouldn't have me lose my place?" 

" Pshaw 1 Mr. Dashington ; remember 

This is the middle of November. 
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I'm Stripped ; — *tis raining cats and dogs." 
" Hush, hush !" quDth Hal ; " I'm fast asleep 
And then he snored as loud and deep 

As a whole company of hogs. 
" But, hark ye, Ben, 111 grant admittance 

At the same rate I paid myself." 
".Nay, master, leave me half the pittance," 

Replied the avaricious elf, 

" No ; all or none — a full acquittance ; — 

The terms, I know^ are somewhat high ; 

But you have fixed the price, not I — 
I won't take less-—I can't afford it 

So, finding all his haggling vain, 

Ben, with a oath and groan of pain, 
Drew out the guinea, and restored it. 

" Surely you'll give me," growled th' outwitted 
Porter, when again admitted, 

" Something, now you've done your joking. 
For all this trouble, time, and soaking." 

" Oh ! surely, stirely," Harry said, 
" Since, as you urge, I broke your rest, 
And you're half drown'd and quite undress'd, 

I'll give you — ^leave to go to bed !" 

N. M. M. 

INTREPIDITY, ABILITY, AND ROGUERY. 

On the -sudden elevation of Bonaparte to the supreme 
direction of affairs in the French republic. Dr. Paley ob- 
served to a party of gentlemen who were dining with 
him ?» few days after the intelligence of that extraordinary 
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event, " That the French were rapidly approaching to 
absolute monarchy again : the conventional government 
was established on a very broad basis, which has been 
narrowed on every subsequent alteration, and is pro- 
gressively tending to a point." In allusion to the va- 
rious actors who had successively filled Ae busy scene, 
in that distracted country, from the commencement of 
the revolution, he still more forcibly remarked, " That 
in similar convulsions, none can ultimately succeed in 
bearing sway, but men of great intrepidity , great ability, 
and great roguery. Without great intrepidity, no man 
will intentionally venture on so hazardous a career; with- 
out great ability, no man can get forward ; and without 
great roguery, no man can bring his designs to a suc- 
cessful close." 

THE ART OF APPLYING FIRE. 

A certain Cantab, who was fellow of a college, and 
resided a short distance from the town in a neighbouring 
village, was suspected, by some of his ixms vivans, of keep- 
ing a certsdn Jille de joie, and with which they had often 
accused him ; but he invariably denied the fact. They, 
however, resolved to adopt some plan to unravel the 
mystery. At length, one of the party, in concert with 
another of their joint companions, who was im hel esprit, 
with all his wits about him^ hit upon the following; expe- 
dient for ascertaining the feet, viz. :— That he and hi% 
companions should, at midnight, proceed to the village 
horse-back, where resided their friend, taking with them 
a bundle of wet straw. This they did, being especially 
provided with every necessary, for carrying their design 
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into effect. After haying reooiinoitred the outposts, lest 
they should be taken by surprise, finding all quiet, they 
placed the toet straw under die window of their unsus- 
pecting Mend, who was fast locked, either in the arms of 
Morpheus or mademoiselle. Having fired the straw, they 
set out shouting, with stentorian voices, " Fire, fo-e, 
fire r This soon alarmed the enamoured pair, and the 
stratagem succeeded to their utmost wishes ; for, in a 
few moments, mon cher ami rushed from the house, with 
no covering on but his shirt, followed close by his ina- 
morata, veiled in her chemise. 



RRAYER FOR AN ENEMY. 

A Cantab, having been offended by theinayor of Cam- 
bridge, who was by trade a butcher, resolved to take an 
Opportunity of being even with him, when it came to 
his turn to preach before the corporation. This happen- 
ing soon after, in his prayer before the sermon, he intro- 
duced the following pomted expressicms : — *^ And since, 
O Lord ! thou hast commanded us to pray for our ene- 
mies, herein we beseech thee for the right worshipful the 
mayor : give him the strength of Samson and ^e cou- 
rage of David ; that he may knock down sin like an ox, 
and cut the throat of iniquity like a suckling-calf ; and 
let his horn be exalted above his brethren." 



CHARACTERISTICS. 

Dr. Richard Fanner, the celebrated commentator on 
Shakspeare, was formerly master of Emanuel College, 
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Cambridge. He was very remarkable for many eccen- 
tricities, and made his likes and dislikes so well known, 
that they became almost a proverb in his days. There 
were three things, it was said, which the master of Ema- 
nuel loved above all others, viz.i—^Good old port! old 
clothes ! and old hooks ! And three things which nobody 
could persuade him to perform, viz. x-^To rite in the 
maming / to go to bed id night ! and to settle an account / 
When in Cambridge, if ah old house was pulled down, 
the master of Emanuel was always there, in an old blue 
great-coat and rusty hat. When in London, he was sure to 
be found in the same garb at an old book-stall ; or standing 
at the comer of a dirty lane, poring through his glass at 
an old play-bilL It is related, that Pitt once offered him 
a bishopric ; but the social delights of a pipe and a bottle 
in Emanuel parlour outweighed, in his estimation, the 
dazzling splendoui of a mitre. He is said to have pos- 
sessed that species of generosity which results rather from 
inattention than from a knowledge of the use of wealth ; 
but it seems he parted with his money as easily as he 
obtained it To his honour be it spoken, many a person 
in distress experienced his libersdity; and it was fre- 
quently bestowed on learned men and learned publica- 
tions, of which he was the unwearied patron. 

A FORTUNATE EXPEDIENT. 

A gentleman of Trinity College, travelling through 
France with a friend, in what, on that side of the water, 
was called a chaise, was very much teased with the mode 
of travelling, particularly as they made so little progress, 
and he wanted to reach the next town at a set time. He 
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tried gentle means of persuasion to induce the postillion 
to urge his steeds, but m vain. Ailer floundering about 
in French, till he was out of all patience, for he was no 
great dab at it, and, withal, nbt being in possession of 
any of those emphatic phrases which are equivalent to 
such as Englishmen are accustomied to vent their anger 
in, he bethought himself, that, if he was not understood^ 
he might at least frighten the fellow by using some high- 
sounding words ; and, collecting all the powers of elo- 
quence of which h^ was master, with the voice of a 
stentor, he roared into the ear of the postillion: — 
" Westmoreland, Cumberland, Northtimberland, Dur- 
ham which the fellow mistaking for some tremendous 
oath, accompanied with a threat, had the desired effect, 
and induced him to increase his speed. 

NOVEL INSCRIPTION. 

A bishop of Exeter, having established a poor-house 
for twenty-five old women, one day being in conversation 
with Lord Mansfield, soon after, the bishop asked his 
lordship, for an inscription to place in front of the build- 
ing, upon which his lordship directly took out his pen- 
cil, and wrote on a slip of paper as follows : — 

" Under this roof 
The Lord Bishop of Exeter 
Keeps 
Xwenty.five Women.'^ 
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QUOTING. 

Porson, having spent an evening at a friend*s house, 
a short distance from town, was brought the next morn- 
ing to visit his friend's neighbour, who had a learned 
library, and a house full of books ; and, after apologizing 
for his dress and shoes, which were not his own, but 
supplied with the rest of his clothes by his companion 
(he having got wet dirough the night previous), and 
quoting Horace in two places for the awkwardness of a 
shoe too tight or too loose, andTheophrastus and Theo- 
critus, he provoked one of the company to observe, 
" That the way to make the greatest expedition was to 
run, as the French and Dutch and Scotch women do, 
with their slippers in their hands, yrhen they are pressed 
for time and quoted iEschykis, where it is said in the 
Prometheus, " I hurried out of the carriage without 
sandals/* Upon this, Porson started up upon his feet, 
and, fired, as a strict sportsman is when he hears a strange 
gun in the preserve which he keeps for his own shoot- 
ing, no sooner were the three words pronounced, than 
he gave Stanley's comment and parallel passages upon 
them ; for such was the local mechanism of his memory, 
that, mention a line in any classic, and he would not 
only tell what followed, but the subsequent clause. But 
to proceed : he quoted a similar passage from Bion, 
which, consisting of a broken line, a whole verse, and a 
broken one, he made the most of them, and thundered 
them out with a menacing gesture, and a strong empha- 
sis on the last words, " without sandals." The gentle- 
man, who had innocently begun the match, and had 
never seen Porson before in a room, was struck "\^ith the 



Digitized by 



30 PACETIA CAKTABftlGIENSES. 

earnestness of his manner and apparent dbpleasure, 
and determined neither to give up nor sit still, but to 
follow the professor, and do as he did; he therefore, too, 
stood upon his legs, and roared out, in the words of the 
next quotation in Stanley from Theocritus, Arise, nor 
stay to put the sandals on your feet." The professor 
was startled to find his opponent on the same ground 
with himself, and so near at his heels ; but, doubting if 
it were not by mere accident, he took the next passage 
from Horace that followed in the commentator, to which 
he added the remark of Stanley that concludes his note : 
namely, that water-nymphs went unshod, and for that 
reason Homer gives Thetis the epithet of silver-footed," 
and here, for he was in the habit of seeing every body 
and every thing out, as usual, he had the last word. 



THE PETITION. 

Dr. Boldero, formerly master of Jesus College, had 
been treated with great severity by the protectorate for 
his attachment to the royal cause, as'was Herring, at 
that time Bishop of Ely, and in whose gift the master- 
ship of Jesus College is vested. On a vacancy of the 
mastership occurring, Boldero, without any pretensions 
to the appointment, in plain English plucks up his spi- 
rits, or, in Homer*s language, speaks to his magnanimous 
soul,* and presents his petition to the bishop. ** Who 
are you?" says his lordship, " I know nothing of you! 
I never heaid of you before !" " My lord," replied 
Boldero, *^ I have suffered long and severely for my at- 
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tacbment to my royal master, as well as your lord- 
ship, and I believe your lordship and I have been in all 
the gaols in England.'* What does the fellow mean 1" 
exclaimed the bishop, Manl I never was confinad in 
9ny prison but the Tower T "And, my Lord," said 
Boldero, " I have been in all the rest myself!" The 
bishop's heart was melted at this reply, and he granted 
Boldero's petition. 

THE PRESIDENT 

Of a certain college in Cambridge was one evening 
listening at the door of one of the under-graduates of his 
college, suspecting something improper to be proceed- 
ing within. The student, by some means having ac- 
quired a knowledge of the snare, taking the pot de cham- 
Ire in his hand, he suddenly opened his door and dis- 
charged the contents over the president, accompanied 
with a kick, exclaiming, at the same time, Get down, 
you rascal I 111 tell the president of your listening at 
my door !" 

STOMACHUM. 

When Morton, afterwards Bishop of Durham, stood 
for the degree of D.D. at Cambridge, he advanced some- 
thing which was displeasing to the professor, who ex- 
claimed, with some warmth, Commosti mihi stoma- 
chum !" To which Morton replied, " Gratolor tibi, re- 
▼erende professor, de bono tuo stomacho, canabis apud 
me h&c nocte." 
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MAPS. 

Mr. John Nicholson, formerly a well-known book- 
seller in Cambridge (a full length portrait of whom, 
painted by Reinagle, hangs in the entrance to the public 
library), originally h?cwked prints and nuips round the 
colleges for sale, and it was his custom to bawl at the 
entrance to the staircases which led to the rooms where 
the students kept, " Maps?*' From this circum- 
stance he was, by the gownsmen, so named ; and the 
following hexameter was circulated through the Univer- 
sity on the occasion : — 

TRANSLATED. 

' Snobs call him Nicholson ! a plebeian name. 
Which ne'er would hand a snobite down to fame, 
But to posterity he*ll go, — ^perhaps, 
Since Granta's classic sons have dubbed him Af<^/ 

PRIOR. 

Prior kept his fellowship of St. John's College, Cam- 
bridge, till his death, and used to say — * The salary will 
always insure me ?i bit of mutton and a clean shirt/** 

SILLY-BUBB. 

Lord Melcombe, when his name was plain Bulfb, was 
intended by the administration of that lime to be sent 
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ambassador to Spain. While thb matter was in con- 
templation, Lord Chesterfieid met him, and, touching 
him upon the proposed embassy, told Bubb, that he did 
not, by any means, think him fit to be the representa- 
tive of the crown of England, at the Spanish court. 
Bubb begged to know the ground of his objection : 
"Why,'* said his lordship, "your name ii too short. 
Bubb, Bubb, — do you think the Spaniards, a people who 
pride themselves on tlieir fiimily honours, and the length 
of their titles, will suppose a man can possess any dig- 
ni^ or importance, with a name of one syllable, which 
can be pronounced in a second? No, my friend, you 
must not think of Spain, unless yoi^ make some addi- 
tion to your name Bubb desired his lordship to say 
what he would have him do. Lord Chesterfield, paus- 
ing a moment, exclaimed,—" I have it : what do you 
think of calling yourself SiUy-Buhbr 

DROPSICAL. 

Frod^e number of bores made in Cambridge, your 
attention is not unfrequently attracted by a small foun- 
tain playing. Some gentlemen one day discoursing on 

the subject, it was fiticetiously observed by Dr. G , 

then Vice-Chancellor, " that, although Cambridge had 
been ta^d very often, it was still very dropsical !*' 

WISEACHES. 

Ben Jonson,' being one evening at a tavern-club, 
seated at the upper end of the table, amongst his inge- 
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nioosfcms, and talking of nothing but poetry, was often 
interrapted by a countiy gentleman, who would permit 
no other discourse to pass about than what tended to 
tillage and husbandry ; what rich pasture ground was in 
his county, the price of corn, and the care of cattle. 
This 80 incensed old Ben> that he could forbear no 
longer, but let fly at him in his language. Thou clod," 
said Ben, why dost thou mingle thy dirty discourse 
widi our sublime &ncies? I tell thee, for every acre 
thou hast of land, I have ten acres of wit!'' ''Have 
you so. Sit," replied the gentleman; " I cry your mercy, 
good Mitter Wite-Acresr* Ben Jonson was so highly 
taken with the jest, that he swore he was never so 
prickod by a hobnail in all his life. 



VERY EASY TO WRITE LIKE A FOOL. 

Lee, the dramatist, who was educated at Trinity Col*- 
lege, was confined four years of his short life in Bedlam. 
When a sane idiot of a scribbler mocked his calamity, 
and observed that it was easy to write like a madman ; 
Lee answered, " No, sir, it is not easy to write like a 
madman, but very easy to write like a fool 1 " 

THE BRASS PLATE. 

The first year that '*Poor RohirCs Almanack*^ came 
forth (about A D. 1666), there was cut for it a brass 
plate, having on one side of it the pictures of King 
Charles the First, the Earl of Stafibrd, the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, the Earl of Derby, the Lord Capel, and 
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Doctor Hewit; all six adorned with wreaths of laurel. 
On the other side was Oliver Cromwell, Bradshaw, 
Xieton, Scott, i^arrison^ and Hugh Peters, hanging in 
chains; betwixt which were placed the Earl of Esset 
and Mr. Christopher Love. Upon this plate, Mr. 
Lewis Griffin, a Cantab, wrote the following lines :— 

Bless us ! what hscm we here, what sundry shapes 

Salute our eyes 1 Have martyrs too their (^les ? 

Sure 'tis the war of angels, for you'd swear 

That here stood Michaely and the Dragon there. 

Tredescant is outvied, for we engage 

Both Heaveq and hell in an oc/awjTi^e— 

Martyrs and traitors rallied six to six. 

Half fled unto Ofympus, half to Styx ; 

Joined with two Neuters^ some condemn, some praise, 

They hang betwixt the hdters and the bm^s : 

For 'twixt Noll's torment and great Charles's glory 

There, there s the Presbyterian purgatory, 

SCRAPING THE PROCTOR. 

A custom formerly prevailed of scrtqting the proctor , 
or any other university officer, who had rendered him- 
self obnoxious by any particular measure. . " I myself,'' 
says Dr. Disney, in his memoirs of Dr. Jebb, was one 
of the offending gallery ; but whether an offender or 
not, I will not say, for I do not recollect, though too 
prone to mischief of that kind." After a few names had 
been taken down, comes Mr. Homer, of Emanuel, now 
deceased. What is your name, Sir?" said Purkess, 
the other proctor: " Homer, of Emanuel," was the reply. 
D 2 
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^'Sir,^ laid the proctor, ^^you are attempting to impose 
,upon me ! Eomer, do you say " Yes, Sir," he answered, 
" ffomcr, of Emanuel r *'Very weU, Sir." After two or 
three more names, comes a genUeman of my year. Your 
name, Sur?" said the proctor. " FMar, of Queen*s I" 
was the answer. ''Sir," vociferated the proctor, "I 
will not be insulted in Uiis manner? I insist upon it. 
Sir, that you tell me your name?" " My name is Ptn- 
daty of iiueen*!," was the reply, ''and, if you don't like 
that, I have n« other to give you !" 

A TAANSPORTING SUBJECT. 

The subject ibr the Chancellor's English Prize Poem, 
for the year 182^, was Auttralasia (New Holland.). This 
happened to be the subject of conversation at a party of 
Johnians, when some observing that they thought it a 
bad subject, one of the party remarked, " It was at least 
a tnm^portmg one." 

COMPLETING A STANZA. 

It is related that Dr. Mansel, then an undergraduate of 
Trinity College, Cambridge, by chance called at the 
rooms of a brother Cantab, who was absent ; but he had 
left on his table the opening of a poem, which was in 
the following lofty stram : — 

"The sun's perpendicular rays 
Illumine the depths of the sea;" 

Here the flight of the poet by some accident stopped 
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short ; but Dr. Mansel, who was seldom' (if we may cre- 
dit feme), lost on such occasions, ilhmiinated the sub- 
ject by completing the stanza in the following very 
facetious style 

" The fishesy beginning to sweat. 
Cried d— n it, how hot we shadi be !" 



LORD CHESTERFIELD, 

Who was educated at Trinity Hall, Cambridge, ad- 
vised a nobleman who had just finished a magnificent 
mansion, extremely mcamenknt vnthm^ but most splendid 
withouty to rent the opposite house that he might enjoy 
the prospect. 



JIANGING ONE'S SELF. 

Paley was always very fond of attending courts of law, 
to hear the trials. When a boy, he is said to have at- 
tended York assizes, to hear the trial of Eugene Aram, 
a man of extraordinary learning and acuteness. The 
trial was for the murder of Daniel Clark, and he was 
convicted on the evidence of Richard Houseman, an ac- 
complice, and his own wife. The evidence brought for- 
ward, and the ii^nious defence of Aram, made a strong 
impression on &e mind of Pal^. He seemed to attri- 
bute the conviction of the prisoner, in a very great mea- 
sure, to his own defence ; for, many years after, when he 
was conversing with some fiiend^ about the livel of some 
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obscure and undesemng persons having been inserted 
in the Biograplm BrUamiiea, and on one of the party 
exclaiming, — " Eugene Aran), for . instance I" — ** Nay," 
replied Psdey, a man that has been hanged has some 
pretensions to notoriety, and especially a man who has 
got himself hanged, as Eugene Aram did, by his own 
cleverness," 

CURIOUS EPISTLE. 

When Cromwell commissioned Lockhart against Dun- 
kirk, he presented him with the following epistle, to be 
previously sent to Mazarine, commander of tiiat fortress : 

'^Thou traitor. Mazarine, if thou dost refuse to de- 
liver up Duiddik unto Lockhart, my friend and coun- 
sellor, by the eternal God, 111 come and tear thee from 
thy master*s bosom, and hang thee at the gates of Paris. 

(Signed) CaoMW£LL." 

ALCOCK. 

The device of John Alcock, founder of Jesus C(^ege 
and Bidiop of Ely, is conspicuous in every part of that 
college, and is a jvun upon his name. It is a cock perch^ 
ing upon a globe. On one window was a cock with a 
label from its mouth, with this inscription: Eyttttfu 
oXcxTA^. To which another, on the opposite side, bravely 
crows in answer — orrw^ xfiH »7tt: — 

" * I am a cock !" the one does ciy : 
And t'other answers — ' So am I !' " 
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EPIGRAM. 

At an examinadon in the Uniyerai^ of Cambridge, 
the examiner, whose name was HawkeSy proved a very 
talkative man ; indeed, so much so, that some o( the stu- 
dents, undergoing examination^ requested one of their 
companions, rather fiunous for trite sayings, to make an 
epigram upon him. He immediately answered 

''Hawkes 
Talks!" 



PORSON AND THE GERMANS. 

Porson was a great master of Iambic measure, as he 
has shown us in the preface to the second edition of his 
Hecuba. The German critic, Herman, whom he makes 
to say, in his notes on the Medea, — We Germans un- 
derstand quantity better than the English,'' accuses the 
professor of being more dictatorial than explanatory, in 
his metrical decisions. Upon which the professor fired 
the following epigram against the German:— 

The Germans, in Greek, 
Are sadly to seek; 
Not five in five score. 
But ninety-five more, — 
All, save only Herman, 
And Herman's a German. 
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DEFINITION OF HAPPINESS. 

At an examination for the degree of B. A. in the 
Senate House, Cambridge, under an examiner whose 
name was Payne, one of the moral questions was — 
^< Give a definition of happiness V To which one of 
the candidates returned the following laeonic answer, — 
^* An exemption fvom Payne." Some persona are so un- 
fortunate as to buj their wit a^ a great price, as was 
proved m the above casis ; for, on the gentleman dedin* 
ing to apologize to Mr. Payne,' be was suspended from 
his degree, for a very considerable time. 

ONE TONGUE SUFFICIENT FOR A WOMAN. 

Milton was asked by a friend^ whether he would m- 
struct his daughters in the different languageiV* To 
which Milton repUed, — No, Sir, one tongue is suffi* 
cient for a woman 1" 

A NEW READING. 

Towards the close of the administration of Sir Robert 
Walpole, he was talking verjr freely to some of his 
friends of the vanity and vexations of office; and, allud- 
ing to his intended retirement, quoted from Horace the 
following passage : — 

Lusisti satis, edisti satis, atque bibisti : 
Tempus abire tibi est." 

. Pray, Sir Robert," said one of his friends, " is that 
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good Latin V* " Why, I think so," answered Sir Rohert; 
" what objection have you to it?" " Why," said the other 
drily, ** I did not know but the word might be brUfe-itti 
in your Horace." 

A SAYING OF LORD BACON. 

James the First, King of England^ asked Lord Chan- 
cellor Bacon^ — What he thought of the French am- 
bassador?" His lordship replied, — " that he was a tall 
proper man." " Aye," said his majesty, " but what 
think you of his headpiece?" — ^**Sir," said Lord Bacon, 
tall men are like high houses, wherein commonly the up- 
permost rooms are worst furnished." 

CATHERINE HALL. 

A lady, whose nephew was a student at Cambridge, 
meeting a Cantab, an acquaintance, asked him, how 
he conducted himself?" "Why truly, madam," was 
the reply, " he is a brave fellow, and sticks dose to 
Catherine HaH ?" « I protest," said she, " I feared as 
much ; be was always hankering after the toenches from 
a boy r 

NEWTON. 

Sir Isaac is reported to have said, a little before he 
expired — " I don't know what I may seem to the world ; 
but, as to myself, I seem to have been only like a boy 
playing on the '8ea-shore> and diverting myself by now 
and then finding a smoother pebble, or a prettier shell 
than ordinary, whilst the great ocean of truth lay all un;' 
discovered before me." 



Digitized by 



42 



FACETIiE CANTABRI0IEN8ES. 



STERNE 

Was bred at Jesus College, Cambridge^ vrhete it is 
said he studied very little, laughed a great deal, and was 
particularly fond of puzzling his tutors. He left Cam- 
bridge with the character of being singular, without guile, 
and possessed of considerable talents whenever he thought 
proper to use them. The following is a taletold by him- 
self : — " I happeQed,*' said he, to be acquamted with a 
young man who had been bound apprentice to a stationer 
in Yorkshire ; he had - just then finished his time, set up 
in London, and rented a window in one of the flagged 
alleys in the city. I hired one of the panes of glass from 
my friend, and stuck upon it, with a wafer, the following 

" ^ADVERTISEMEKT. 

^''Epigrams, Anagrams, Paragrams, Chronograms, 
Monograms, Epitaphs, Epithilamiums, Prologues, Epi- 
logues, Madri^Os, Interludes, Advertisements, Letters, 
Petitions, Memorials on every occasion, Essays on all 
subjects, Pamphlets for or against Ministry, with Sermons 
upon any Text, or for any Sect, to be written here on 
reasonable terms, by A. B. Puilologer. 

Th^ uncommonness of the titles occasioned nume- 
rous applications ; and at length I used privately to glide 
into my oflSce to digest the notes or heads of die day, and 
to receive the earnings, which were always directed to be 
left with the memorandums; Ae writing to be paid for 
on delivery, according to the subject The ocean of 
vice and folly," says Sterne, "that opened itself to my 
view during the time continued this odd department of 
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my life, shocked and disgusted me so much, that the 
very moment I realized a small buid, and discharged the 
rent of my pane, I closed ^e horrid scene/' 

THE FOX. 

A student of St. John's College, who was remarkable 
for his larks and eccentricities, during the time he waa 
dining in hall, called to a han^vani at another table, to 
say, " that he had got afine^or in his rooms, forlumr 
lliis being overheard by the marhery who was a kind of 
mongrel fetdi-and-cany to a certdn dean, and who un* 
derstood the student in a literal sense, he took an earl^p 
opportunity to inform the dean of the circumstance. 
The student was very soon summoned before the master 
and seniors, for what he knew not ; however, on enter- 
ing, he was informed, they had learned he kept a fox 
in his rooms — a thing not to be tolerated by the college.'* 
" It is very true," replied the accused ; " I have a bmi of 
Charles James Fox, at your service 1" 

DEFINmON OF A FELLOWSHIP 

Through an avenue of trees, at the back of Trim^ 
College, a church may be seen at a considerable dii^ 
tance, the appnmdi to which affords no very pleas* 
kig sc^iery. The late Professor Porson, on a time, 
walking that way with a friend, and observing the churchy 
remaiked, ^'That it put him in niind of a ftUouMpy 
which was a long dreary walk, witii a church at the 
ead of it." 
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«I CAN GET THROUGH." 

Id the cloisters of Trinity College, beneath the library, 
are grated windows, through whidi many of the students 
have occasionally, after the gates were locked, taken the 
liberty of passing, without, an exeatf in rather a novel 
s^e. It so happened that, as a certain Cantab was in 
the act of drawing himself through the bars, he being 
more than an ordinary mortal's bulk, he stuck fkst ; 
and, whilst he was in this dilemma, one of the fdlows 
of the college was passing by, who, stepping up to the 
student, asked him, in rather an ironical tone, if he 
should assist him ?" " Thank you," was the reply, " I 
can get through I " At the same instant he drew himself 
on the outside. 

FAWKES. 

Francis, an ingenious poet and divine, was educated 
at Jesus College, where he took his degrees in arts. He 
obtained the united vicarages of Orpington and St. Mary 
Cray, in Kent. He has jocosely related the stratagem 
he employed to acquire these livings. Dr. Herring was 
then Archbishop of Canterbury, and Mr. Fawkes, having 
written a few miscellaneous subjects, committed them to 
the press, and published them. He . made choice of the 
archbishop for his patron, and prefixed to his poetical 
labours a dedication to that prelate. Pleased with the 
compositions of the young poetical divine, his grace ho- 
noured him with a general invitation to his" table, and- 
added, the oftener I see you, I shall be more obliged 
to you." Z took him at his word,'* says Fawkes, " and 
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engaged lodgings at Lambeth, and dined with his lord- 
ship every day, for upwards of three-quarters of a year. 
During that time, however, many hints were given me, 
that my visits were too frequent; but I never thought 
proper to understand them, the archbishop's general and 
unqualified promise being a sufficient warrant for my 
presence. In a word, I stuck so close to him, and per- 
secuted him so much with my company, that he gave me 
the livings merely to get rid of me." 

BEN JONSON, 

When the archbishop of York sent him from his table 
an excellent dish of fish, but without drink, said — 

In a dish came fish 
From the arch-bis- 
Hop was not there, 
Because there was no beer J* 



SMARTS SAYING OF GRAY. 

Those who remember Mr. Gray when at the Univer- 
sity of Cambridge, where he resided the greater part of 
his life, will recollect that he was a little prim fiistidious 
man, distinguished by a short shuffling step. He com- 
monly held up his gown behind with one of his hands, 
at the same time cocking up his chin, and perking up his 
nose. Christopher Smart, who was contemporary with 
him at Pembroke Hall, used to say that " Gray walked 
as if he had fouled his small-clothes, and looked as if he 
smelt it." 
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BALLADSINGING. 

Dr. Richard Corbet, Bishop of Norwich, was a great 
humourist in his words and actions. After he was 
D. D." says Aubrey, ^^he sang ballads at the Crosse at 
Abingdon. On a market-day, he and some of his com- 
panions were at the taveme by the Crosse (which by the 
way was one of the finest in England). A ballad-singer 
complained that he had no custome ; he could not put 
off his ballads. The jolly doctor puts off his gowne and 
puts on the ballad-singer's leathern Jacket, and, being a 
handsome man, and having a rare full voice, he presently 
vended a great manye, and had a great audience.^' 

RIDING HIS OWN HORSE. 

There was a society established at Cambridge, in the 
year 1757, by the Wranglers, when Dr. Waring was 
senior, and Mr. J«bb second, called *^ The Hyson Club J* 
The members were accustomed to meet for the purpose 
of drinking tea, and holding rational conversation. Se- 
veral of the highes.t ch^tracters in the university were 
already enrolled amongst its members, when Doctor, 
then Mr. Paley, became an associate, soon after his esta- 
blishment in the tuition of Christ College. No particular 
subjectsof discussion were proposed at their meetings, but 
accident, or the taste of the individuals, naturally led to 
topics, in which literary men might fairly unbend them- 
selves from severer pursuits. In a debate, one evening, 
on the justice and expediency of making some alteration 
in the ecclesiastical constitution of this country, for the 
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relief of tender consciences, DoctoV Gordon, fellow of 
Emanod College, and afterwards precentor of lincoln, 
an afowed Tory in religious politics, when vehemently 
opposing the arguments of Mr. Jebb) a strenuous sup- 
porter of all such improvements, exclaimed, with his 
usual heat ; — You mean. Sir, to impose upon us a new 
church government." *^ You are mistaken, Sir,'* said 
Mr. Paley, — *^ Jebb only wants to ride his own horse, 
not to force you to get up behind him.'' 

WAY OF USING BOOKS. 

Sterne used to say — "The most accomplished way of 
using books is to serve them as some people do lords, 
learn their titles and then brag of their acquaintance." 

TROPHIES. 

A French nobleman once showing Matthew Prior the 
palace of his master at Versailles, and desiring him to ob- 
serve the many trophies of Louis the Fourteenth's vic- 
tories, asked Prior, if King William, his master, had 
many such trophies in his palace. " No," said Prior, 

the monuments of my master's victories are to be seen 
everywhere but in his own house." 

THE COST OF FASHION. 

Lord Mansfield, being willing to save a man who had 
stolen a watch, desired the jury to value it at tm-pcnce: 
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Upon which the prosecutor cried out, ^tem-pence^ mj 
lord, — why the very fashion of it cost me Jme pounds ! *' 
Oh," says bis lord^p, we must not hang a man for 
fashUnCsiakt!*' 

POPISH ZEAL. 

The Popish party, not content with the indignities they 
had heaped upon ^e person of Archbishop Cranmer, ac- 
tually burnt, publicly, his book on the sacrament This 
being told him, he exclaimed, Ah 1 they have honour- 
ed it more than it deserved, for I hear they burnt it with 
the New Testament:* Which was the fact 

COMPLAINT AND WISH. 

Dryden's wife complained Xm him that he was always 
reading, and took lithe notice of her, and finished her 
complaint with saying, I wish I was a book, and then 
I should enjoy more of your company/' ^Yes, my 
dear,'* said Dryden, **I wish you were a bodt — but an 
Aimafuickf 1 mean, for then I should change you eveiy 
year. 

QUAINT EPITAPH. 

Doctor Fuller havmg requested one of his companions, 
who was a bon-vivantf to make an epitaph for him,^ re- 
ceived the following, with the conceit of which he always 
expressed himself much pleased, — 

"Here Iks Fidkr's earth!'' 
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PATIENCE. 

A fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge, on the * eve of 
his departure from the university, preached at !St. Mary's 
upon these virords — " Have patience with me, and I will 
pay you aUf and, ovnng a large sum of money in the 
town, enlarged mightily on the first part of the text, — 
*'Have patience." "Now," says he, "I should come 
to the second part of the text, and I will pay you all; but, 
having pressed too long on your patience, I must leave that 
till the next opportunity ; so pray have patience with me !" 



BUT ONE GOOD TRANSLATION. 

Dryden's translation of Virgil being commended by a 
right reverend bishop, Lord Chesterfield said, " The ori- 
ginal is indeed excellent ; but everything suffers by a 
translation — except a bishop I " 



"THERE I LEAVE YOU." 

The vdtty and licentious Earl of Rochester, meeting 
with the great and learned Isaac Barrow, in the Park, told 
his companion that he would have some fiin with the 
rusty old pot. Accordingly, he went up with great gra- 
vity, and, taking off his hat, made the doctor a profound 
bow, saying, " Doctor, I'm your's to my shoe-tie." The 
doctor, seeing his drift, immedialitly pulled off his beaver, 
and returned the bow, with, " My lord, Fm your's to the 

E 
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ground.'' Rochester followed up his salutation by a 
deeper bow, saying, " Doctor, I am your's to the centre." 
Barrow, with a very lowly obeisance, replied, My lord, 
I am your's to the Antipodes/' His lordship, nearly 
gravelled/exclaimed, " Doctor, I am your s to the lowest 
pit of hell I " " liere, my lord," said Barrow, sarcas- 
tically, " rilkaveyou!'' and walked off. 



JUDGMENT. 

James the Second, when DukeLof York, made a visit 
to Milton the poet, and asked him, amongst other things, 
if he did not diink the loss of his sight a judgment upon 
him for what he had written against his&ther, Charles 
the First Milton^answeredy — If your Highness think 
my loss of sight ^judgment upon me, what do you think 
of your father's losing his head ? " 

QUEERING A FULL-BOTTOM. 

Lord Mansfield used to relate the following anecdote 
of himself, with great good-humour. A St. Giles's bird 
appeared before him as an evidence in some trial con- 
cerning a quarrel in the street, and so confounded his 
lordship with $hngy that he was obliged to dismiss him 
without getting anything from him. Being desired to 
give an account of all he knew, My lord," says he, as 
I was coming by the corner of a street, I stagged the 
man." <'Pray/' said Lord Mansfield, what is s*^^ 
gmg a man ? " Staggfaig, my lord^^why yoiu see Iwas 
down upon him** Weil, but I don't understand down 
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tq)on him, any more than stagging ; do speak to be under- 
stood." " Why, an't please your lordship, I speak as 
well as I can ; I was tq>, you see, to all he knew J* "To 
,all he knew, — I'm as much in the dark as ever/' " Wei I 
then, my lord, I'll tell you how it was." " Do so." 
" Why, my lord, seeing as how he was a rum kid, I was 
one upon Ids tihhy,** The fellow, being at length sent but 
. of court, his lordship not being able to make anything 
of his jargon, was heard in the hall to say to one pfhis 
companions—" that he had gloriomly queere^ old fuU- 
bottom/" 

THE TOBACCO-STOPPER. 

It is said that Sir Isaac Newton did once in his life go 
a wooing, and, as was to be expected, had the greatest 
indulgence paid to his little peculiarities, which ever ac- 
company a great genius. . Knowing that he was fond of 
smoking, the lady assiduously provided him with a pipe, 
and they were seated as if to open the business of Cupid. 
Sir Isaac smoked a few whiffs — seemed at a loss for some- 
thing — whiffed again — and at last drew his chair near to 
the lady : a pause of some minutes ensued ; he seemed 
a little uneasy; "Oh the timidity of some!" thought 
the lady— when, lo 1 Sir Isaac had got hold of her hand. 
The lady cast her eyes down towards the floor, and the 
palpitations began : he will kiss it, thought she, no doubt, 
and then the matter will be setded. Sir Isaac whiffed with 
redoubled fuiy, and drew the captive hand near his head; 
already the expected salute vibrated from the hand to 
the heart— when, pity the damsel, gentle reader! Sir 
Isaac only raised the fair hand, to make the fore-finger 
what he much wanted-—^ tobacco-stopper / 
e2 
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THE FORCE OF SATIRE. 

Jacob Johnson, the most eminent of his profession as 
a publisher, having refused to advance Dryden a sum 
of money for a work upon which he engaged, the in- 
censed bard sent a message to him, and the following 
lines, adding, ''Tell the dog that he who wrote these 
can write more:" 

'' With leering looks, bull-feced, and freckled fece. 
With two left legs, and Judas-coloured hair, 
And frowzy pores^ that taint the ambient air 

Johnson felt the force of the description; and, to avoid 
a completion of the portrait, immediately sent the money. 

EXTEMPORE LINES BY LORD 
CHESTERFIELD. 

Lord Chesterfield, on viewing Lady M— , a reputed 
Jacobite, adorned with orange nbands at the anniver- 
sary ball at Dublin, in the memoiy of King William, 
thus addressed her, — * 

extempore: — 

" Thou litde Tory, where's the jest 
To wear those ribands in thy breast ; 
When that breast, betraying, shows 
The whiteness of the rebel rose V* 
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TILLOTSON, 

Who was then Archbisihop of Canterbury, on King 
William's complaining of the shoitiess of his sermon* 
answered, Sire, could I have bestowed more time upon 
it, it would not have been so long !" 

THE POST-BOY 

Dr. Roger Long, the famous astronomer, walking one 
dark evening with Mr. Bonfoy in Cambridge, and the 
latter coming to a short jposf fixed in the pavement, which 
in the earnestness of conversation he took t6 be a boy 
standing in his way, said hastily, Get out Of my way, 
boy I" " That boy, Sir," said the doctor veiy drily, 
" is a post-boy y who never turns out of his way for 
anybody." 

PUNNING 

Was, at least, no crime in the days of the first Stuarts : 
neith^ kings nor nobles were above it The great Lord 
Bacon was reduced to such extreme poverty towards the 
latter end of his life, that he wrote to James the First, 
for assistance, in these words Help me, dear so- 
vereign lord and master, and pity me so £Bur, that I, who 
have been bom to a bag, be not now in my age forced 
in efiect to bear a wallet ; nor that I, who desire to live 
to study, may be driven to study to ^iwe." The 
following, in a letter to Prince Charles, may not be 
so pardonable, particularly from so great a man: — 
wherein he hopes, that, as the father was his creator, 
the son will be his redeemer,*^ 
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THE POKER AND TONGS. 

t'orsoQ^s company, as may well be supposed, was 
courted by all ranks, from the combination-room to the 
cider-cellar, for he mixed with all, and was to be found 
in both ; and it was who should assist at his evening 
lectures, and wl\o should carry away most from the 
oracle. But sometimes it would happen, as it does to 
most men, that he was hedevilled, and, pulling a book out 
of his pocket, read only to himself; i^t other times he 
was violent, and, catching the pt^cer out of the fire, bran- 
dished it over his head, to the terror of the company. 
Of this trick, however, he was cured, once for all, by a 
spark of fighting notoriety, who, on seeing Porsor 
seize the poker, and not being used to a fiuious 
Greek, but in the play, snatched up the tongs, observing, 
two could play at that game. Upon this, the professor, 
with a sneer of his own, said, I believe, if I should 
crack your skull, I should find it very empty." And if 
I shoidd break your head,'' replied the Irishman, I 
should find it frdl of maggots.'* This retort pleased 
Porson so much, that he returned the poker to the fire, 
and repeated a whole chapter of Roderick Random, 
analogous to the afiair.^ 



" EVER SINCE HE WAS A PUPPY." 

There was a cofiee-room at the principal inn where 
Sterne resided about the time he wrote his "Tristram 
Shandy," where gentlemen who frequented the house 
might read the newspapers : one of the greatest enjoy- 
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ments of Sterne's life was spending an inoffensive hour 
in a snug comer of his room. There was a troop of 
horse at that time quartered in the town; one of the 
ofiicers was a gay young man^ spoiled by the £ree inter- 
course of the worldy but not destitute bf good qualities^ 
This young gentleman was remarkable for his freedom 
of speech^ and pointed reflections on the clergy. The 
modest Yorick was often obliged to hear toasts he could 
not approve, and conversations shocking to the ear of 
delicacy, and was frequently under the necessity of re- 
moving bis seat or pretending deafness. The captain^ 
resolving this conduct should no longer avail him, seated 
himsetf by Yorick, so as to prevent his retreat, and imme- 
diately began a profane indecent tale at the expense 
of the clerical profession, with his eyes steadfiistly fixed 
on Yorick, who pretended not to notice his ill manners ; 
when that became impossible, he turned to the military 
intruder, and gravely said, Sir, 1*11 tell you my stoiy. 
My &ther is an officer, and is so brave himself, that he 
is fond of everything else tiiat is brave, even his dbg. 
You roust know we have at this time one of the finest 
creatures of his kind in the world, the most spirited, yet 
the best-natured that can be imagined ; so lively that he 
charms everybody; but he has a cursed trick that throws 
a shade over all his good qualities.'' Pray, what may 
that be?*' interrogated the officer: ^< He never sees a 
clergyman, but he instantly flies at him," answered 
Yorick. How long has he had that trick V " Why, 
Sir," replied the divine, " ever since he was a puppy !" 
The man of war for once blushed, and, after a pause, 
said, " Doctor, I tiiank you for your hint : give me your 
hand ; I will never rail at a parson agam." 
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HEBREW. 

A Cantab, when on a totir in the country, chanced ia 
toter a strange church, and, after he had been seated 
some Httle time, another person was ushered into the 
same pew with him. The service had proceeded till the 
psalms were about to be read, when the stranger 
pulled out of his pocket a prayer-book, and offered to 
share it with the Cantab, though he perceived he had 
one in his hand. This generosity, the Cantab perceived, 
proceeded from a mere ostentatious display of his 
learning, as it proved to be in Latin ; and he imme- 
diately declined the offer by saying, Sir, I read no- 
thing but lietrewr 

THE WHITE LION. 

Th6 Rev. George Harvest accompanied his patron 
into France, and, during the necessary delay at some 
post-town, rambled after a bookseller*s shop, and found 
one. There he amused himself awhile v?ith his &vourite 
companions, but at last reflected that his friends were 
in haste to depart, and might be much incommoded by 
his stay. He had forgot the name of the iim, and to 
expect hm to find the road merely because he had tra- 
velled it before was to expect that Thetem should unravel 
the Dadakan labyrinth with the thread of Ariadne* Not 
a word of French could Harvest speak to be understood ; 
but he recollected the sign of the inn was a lion ; still how 
to make the bookseller comprehend this was the diffi- 
culty. Harvest, however, tall and sturdy, raised him-' 
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self, to the no small terror of the bookseller, ^mih pro. 
jected and curvetting arms, into the formidable attitude 
of a UtnMrampant ; and succeeded at length, by this hap- 
py effort, in suggesting to the imagination of the staring 
Fr^chman the idea of a Uon! But another difficulty of 
a more arduous nature now presented itself: there were 
blacky redy and white lions; of which last colour was 
the Hon in question. Now, no two-footed creature under 
the sun co\M less exemplify the following maxim, — 

That cleanliness is next to godliness^* 

than the hero of this adventure; for Harvest was 
habitually very slovenly in his person. However, to 
complete the aggregate, and impress the idea, not of a 
Uon only, but of a white-lion, upon the sensorium of 
Monsieur, Harvest unbuttoned his waistcoat and display- 
ed his*^<: but, alas! like the wmZ&erry-^rec of old, — 

Qui color aUms erat nunc est contrarius albo** 

This would have thrown but little light upon the subject, 
had not the polite Frenchman put a right construction 
upon the case, and extricated poor Harvest from his 
difficulty by a safe conveyance to 

THE WHITE-LION ! 



BILL PAID IN FULL. 

At Wimpole, formerly the seat of Lord Oxford, but 
how of Loid Hardwicke, there was to be seen a portrait 
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of Mr. Harley, the speaker, in his robes of office. The 
active part he took to forward the bill to settle the 
crown on the house of Hanover induced him to have a 
scroll painted in his hand bearing the title of that bill. 
Yet, soon after George the First arrived in England, 
Harley was sent to the Tower. This circumstance being 
told to Prior, whilst he was viewing the portrait, he took 
a pencil out of his pocket, and wrote on the white part 
of the scroll the date ol the >day on which Harley was 
committed to the Tower, and under it, — 

THIS BILL PAID IN FULL." 



GRAY, 

^e poet, wrote the following character of himself^ 
Vhich was found in ^ pocket-book after his death : — 

" Too poor for a bribe, and too proud to importune. 

He had not the method of making a fortune : 

Could love and could hate, so was thought somewhat odd, 

No veiy great wit, — he believed in a God; 

A post or a pension he did not desire, 

fiut left church and state to Charles Townshend and Squire. 

EPIGRAM. 

Porson one day visiting his brother-in-law, Mr. P 

^ho at that time lived in Lancaster Court, in the Strand, 
found him indisposed, and under the influence of mc- 
^cine. On returning to the house of a common friend. 
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he of course expected to be asked after 'the hesdth of 
his relation. After waiting with philosophic patience, 
without the expected question being proposed, he re- 
proached the company for not giving him an opportunity 
of giving the following answer, whidi be had composed 
in his walk: — 

My Lord of Lancaster, when late I came from it. 

Was taking a medicine of names not a few ; 
In Greek an emetic, in Latin a vomit. 
In English a puke, and in Vulgar a sp— w/' 

LATIMER, 

The pious and learned martyr, and Bishop of Wor- 
cester, who was educated at Christ College, Cambridge, 
and was one of the first reformers of the church of 
England, at a controversial conference, being out-talked 
by younger divines, and out-argued by those who were 
more studied in the fathers, said, I cannot talk for my 
religion, but I am ready to die for it." 



WHITE TEETH. 

Professor Saunderson, who occupied so distinguished 
a situation in the University of Cambridge, as that o^ 
Lucasiam Professor of Mathematics, was guiie blind. 
Happening on a time to make one in a large party, he 
remarked of a lady who had just left the room, but 
whom he had neveir before met, nor heard of, that she' 
had very white teeth. The company were anxious to 
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learn how he had discovered this, which was very true. 
" I have reason," observed the professor, " to believe 
that the lady is not a fool; and I can think of no other 
motive for her laughing incessantly, as she did for a 
Whole hour together." 

JOHNIAN HOG. 

The following, amongst other reasons, is given as 
the origin of tibe students of St. John's College being 
denominated hogs, A waggish genius espying a coffee- 
house waiter carrying a dish to a Johnian, who was 
seated in another box in the same coffee-house, asked> 
" if it were a dish of grains?" The Johnian imme- 
diately replied, — 

" Says — , the Johns eat grains ; suppose it true, 
They pay for what they eat ; does he so too ?" 

" TUES PORCUS." 

There is a custom in the University of Cambridge of 
kuddling, as it is called, or keeping an act, after the de- 
gree of A, B. is conferred. It so happened, that a 
gentleman had to keep one, whose name was Hoggy 
under a moderator who was of St. John's' College, the 
men of which college had obtained the appelktion of 
Johnian hogs, as have the men of Trinity the appellation 
of btdl<bgs; and many other names are applied to the 
men of the different colleges, for the origin of which 
there is little but traditional evidence. On Mr. Hogg^s 
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mounting the rostnim, he was addressed by the mode- 
rator, " Tu e$ porcufy^ (thou art a hogg). To which 
Mr. Hogg retorted, " Sed none grege porcofwn/^ (but 
not of the herd of hogs). 



NOVEL CONSTRUCTION OF A PAIR OF 
BELLOWS. 

At an examination in the Senate House, Cambridge, 
one of the questions given was, to construct a pair of 
common bellows to which one of the students gave 
the following laconic answer : — A pipe, two boards, 
a piece of leather, and a hole to put your knee in/' 

BACON, 

Sir Nicholas, who was educated at Corpus Christi, or 
Benet College, Cambridge, being visited at his house by 
Queen Elizabeth, she observed, alluding to his corpu- 
lency, that he had built his house too little for him.*' 
" Not so, Madam," answered he ; " but your Majesty 
has made me too big for my house.'* 

PALEY'S CONCEPTION OF THE CHARACTER 
OF FALSTAFF. 

Paley, when young, was particularly fond of theatrical 
exhibitions, especially when any eminent performer ap- 
peared irom the metropolis on the. provincial boards 
near ^ where he resided. This predilection never for- 
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sook him. In a provincial theatre, he always seated 
himself as near as possible to the front of the centre box. 
Conversing about the character of Fahiaff, as delineated 
by Shakespeare, he remarked, " TTiat amongst actors it 
was frequently misunderstood : he was a courtier of the 
age he lived in ; a man of vivacity, humour, and wit ; a 
great reprobate, but no buffoon/' 

VALUE OF NOTHING. 

Porson was no less distinguished for his wit and 
humour, during his residence in Cambridge, than for 
his profound learning; and he would frequently divert 
himself by sending quizzical morceaux, in the shape of 
notes, to his companions. He one day sent his gyp 
with a note to a certain Cantab, who is now a D. D. and 
Master of his College, requesting him to find the value 
of nothing ? Next day he met his Mend walking, and, 
stopping him, he desired to know, Whether he had 
succeeded?" His friend answered—" Yes!" « And 
what may it be asked Porson : " sixpence /" replied the 
Cantab, " which I gave the man for bringing the note." 

SERMON. 

Dr. Bodd's sermbn, which viras preached to some 
Cambridge scholars extempore, from a hollow tree : — 

( Copied from an old' Tract) 

The following sermon was made and preached ejr- 
tempore by one Parson Dodd, who lived vnthin three or 
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lour miles of Cambridge, and who having for nigh half 
a year, every Sunday, j^reached on the same subject 
which was drunkenness, which gave some of the Cam- 
bridge scholars occasion to be displeased with him, who 
thought he reflected upon them, they resolved to be 
even vnth the doctor when an opportunity should ofi«r. 
Accordingly, chance one day led the doctor in their 
viray: a company schokart being walking, they saw 
the doctor some way off, coming towards them, and, 
all stopping at a gate that hung to a hollow tree, the 
doctor presently came up, and they spoke very friendly 
to him, " Your servant, Mr. Dodd," " Your servant, 
gentlemen." Sir, we have one question to ask you/' 

What is that, gentleipen?'' Why, we hear you have 
preached a long time against the sin of drunkenness/' 
*<I have, gentlemen." "Then, doctor, we have one 
request you must and shall satisfy us in." What is 
that, gentlemen?" " Why, that you preach us a ser- 
mon from a text that we .^lall choose for you." " Ap- 
point your time and place, gentlemen, and I vnll do it." 

The time is present, and the place is here, and that 
hollow tree shall be your pulpit." " That s a compul- 
sion, gentlemen; a man ought to have time to consider 
what he is to preach." They insisted on a compliance, 
or they would use him ill ; not minding any expostur 
lations from the doctor, they accordingly forced him into 
the hollow tree. The word they gave him for his text 
was malt! from which he preached the following shorty 
but eloquent sermon. 

THE SERMOir. 

My brethren, let me crave your reverend attention : I 
am a little man, come at a short warning, to preach you 
E 8 
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a short sermon, to a thin congregation, in an unworthy 
pulpit. Brethren, my text is mait : now I cannot divide it 
into sentences, because there are none ; nor into words, it 
beiI^g but one ; nor into syllables, it being but one also ; 
therefore, I must, and necessity will oblige or rather force 
reft to divide it into Utters, which' I find in my text to 
be four^ M, A, L, T. M, my beloved, is fnord, A aUego* 
tied, LliteNl, and T tkeologkal. Moral, my brethren, 
is well set forth to show and teach you drunkards good 
mamiers ; wherefore, M my masters, A all of you, L 
listen, T to my text. 

A, the allegorical, is when one thing is spoken of and 
another meant; the thing spoken of is malt, the thing 
mesmt is the oil of malt, or rather the spirit or strength of 
the malt, properly called strong beer; which you, gentle- 
men, make M your meat, A your c^pparel, L your liberty, 
and T your treasure. Now the literal is according to 
the letter, M much, A afe, L Uttle, T thirst. Now the the- 
tjih^cal is according to the effects that it worketh, which 
1 find in my text to be of two kinds : first^ in this ; secondly, 
in the %oorld\.o come. Now the effects that I find it work- 
eth in this world, are, in* some M murder, in others A 
adultery, in all L looseness of life, and in many T 
treason. Now, the effects that I find it worketh in the 
world to come, are M misery, A anguish, L lamentation, 
and T torment. Now, my first use shall be^ a use of 
exhortation: M ray masters, A all of you, L leave off, 
T tippling ; or else M my masters, A all of you, L lool^ 
for, T torment Now, so much shall suffice for this ex- 
plication ; next onlf ^ fey way of caution, take this for 
am inviolable truth, that a drunkard is the annoyance of 
modesty ; the disturber of civility ; a spoiler of wealth ; 
the destroyer of reason; the brewer's agent; the ale 



Digitized by 



PAC.LltX. CAXTABRICItKSCS. 



65 



liouse's benefactor; the beggar*s companion ; the comtn- 
hies pcrpfcxiti/i liis imfe*s ivoe; his c/Mren's sorrow; 
his neig/ibours scoff'; his ownsJutme; and a wilful mad^ 
man : by which he becomes a <w and /iw/jr fftpresen- 
tation of a walking mill-tuh, or a tavern B icchASy in a 
monster of a man, by the piettire^of a heatt* Se, novr, 
gentlemen, to eonckde, I shsUl leate you^ tuidftrtbe 
protection of the Almiffkty, to IbHow your own direo- 

PAREWELL. 

To say well and do well 

Ends with a letter ; 
To say well it is well. 

But do well is better : 
Then take the best part 

Set down^ in this rhyme. 
Consider it well, 

And dLQX'A 'mtime, 

« THEY ARE MINE." 

■A fellow of King's College, Cambridge, seated near 
«n open window telling some bank-notes, was discon* 
certed by a breeze of wind suddenly blowing them out. 
He ran into the court in order to recover them, and, 
when below, looking up as they floated in the air, he 
espied the Provost looking down itotn an opposite win^ 
dow, upOD whidi ilie disconsolale owner of the note^ 
nl btf-amdety, holing up his hands in a supplicating 
posture, «iclaiiiied, The^ are mine/ They ore mine /" 
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" IBI SUNT CUNICULI/' 

Some students^ on a time, went out shooting rabbits, 
and it so happened that they had one amongst their 
party who was unaccustomed to the sport. They gave 
him strict charge that he should not speak if he saw any 
game. After sometime had elapsed, he espied some 
rabbits, and immediately bawled to his companions, 
" Ibi iunt cmiculiP^ at which the game fled. Being 
reproved for disobeying orders, he answered, " Who the 
devil would have thought that rabbits understood Latin V* 

REFORMATION.* 

* Judge Burnet, son of the famous Bishop of Salisbury, 
when young, is said to have been of a wild and dissipated 
turn. Being one day found by the bishop in a very se- 
rious humour, What is the matter with you, Tom ? " 
said he, ''what are you ruminating on?" ''A greater 
work than your lordship's Hbtory of the Reformation,'* 
answered tiie son. "Ay! what is that?" said the 
bbhop?*' "The refonnation of myself , my lord," an- 
swered the son. 



AN EXPEDIENT. 

A Cantab, who had run up a reckoning at a house of 
entertainment some distance from Cambridge, having no 
money withal to discharge it, hit upon the following ex- 
pedient. The host being present, he began to condemi> 
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the wine, protesting it was execrably bad, obsenring— 
that his taste was delicate, as his father was a wine- 
merchant; but, if the landlord would permit him to 
look at the cask, he had a composition with him which 
would make it better.'' The host consenting to tiy the 
experiment, they accordingly repaired to the cellar, when 
the Cantab bored a hole in the cask, and told the land- 
lord to place his finger upon it, whilst he stepp^ up stairs 
for the powder, which he said he had forgotten. The land- 
lord, waiting a long time, and finding that the Cantab did 
not come down, out of all patience,wentup, and, lo ! his 
guest had departed. 

ELEGANT COMPLIMENT. 

Mr. Henry Erskine, being one day in London, in com- 
pany with the Duchess of Gordon, asked her, Are we 
never again to enjoy the honour and pleasure of your" 
grace's society at Edinburgh ? " " Oh ! " said her grace, 
*• Edinburgh is a vile dull place : I hate it.*' " Madam," 
replied the gallant barrister, ^ the sun might as well say, 
there's a vile dark morning, — I won't rise to-day." 



BACON. 

A malefactor, under sentence of death, pretending 
that he was related to him, on that account petitioned 
Lord Chancellor Bacon for a reprieve. To whi<*h peti- 
tion his lordship answered, that he could not possibly 
be Bacon till ht had first been hung, 
F 2 
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BOG LAW. 

9t rtme, two fettqwa ol a college in Cambri(%«t 
Triding tegelliep towards ,tlie tSog^Mago^ Hilb, i* 
<:hai%ce4 that a dog ran in the way of one el theip horses : 
vpon vfhi^h the gen^man, to show that he had been a 
«?pitttsman in his yonth, c^s out ^ MhmeqtwsJ* " WeH 
^one, fmi^'* cnedt his cownpanion, I see you hare 

AN AWKWARD SITUATION. 

A priest sitlhig'with hia compani<yna, over his beer, at 
the door of a country alehouse, as in those days they did 
not s^J^uj^le to do, u]^n some one mentioning the arch- 
l>ishop, who at the timja was. Cranmer, "That msai,*' jsaid 
th« pri^t, " as great as he now is, was once but an ostler, 
and l^is no more learning than the goslings yonder on 
the gteeou'' Lead Essex, who was a great friend to 
CvafiQiery hearing of it, despatched a messenger, andhs^ 
him apprehended. Some months after, die axoMdishop, 
who was entirely ignorant of the affair, received a peti- 
tion from the priest, full of penitence for his imprudence, 
and supplication for mercy. The primate sent for him^ 
and inquired into the affair. " I hear,*' said he to the 
priest, you haye accused n^e of many things; amongst 
o&ers, of beipg a. very ignoiaAt ma^. You have now aa 
opportunity ofsettingyo.nr neighbojujs idghJt in this matter, 
An4 may examiine^ me, if you please/' The priest, ia 
great confusion, besougjtit hi|s grace to pardon him'^ and 
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li% never would ofiend in the same way again. Well, 
tlien," says the archbii^ot^^ S^nce you will not exa- 
mine me, let me examine you." The priest was thun- 
derstruck^ rndLibf liiany eiCQses^ and oy^btg lie was hot 
much leanied In bddc->mati^i The krdibishof^ told-, 
him, he should not then go yery d^p ; and l^ksedhiiBl 
imo or three of the pkioest qtiestions in the BHste : 
*♦ Who was David*s father? and wht) ^ Soloihott'l ? *' 
The priest, cohfused at his own igndiiance) ^ttAMi t/p^^A- 
less* ** You see (saidlirt archbifi^pX how ytutt ae«i- 
sation of lAie rises ag^^nst yontself. You are an Admi- 
rable jtidge of learning ^nd ieamed men. Well, my 
friend, I had no hand in brlngitig you liete^ and hSlttg m 
desire to keep you.— hotne ; and, if you are m igfeo- 
rant man^ ledm at least to be an honest otife" 



An under-graduate,invited by the peculiar beauty there- 
of, had ttnconsciously sttay^ itito thfe pitdeti of a certain 
D. D. theii ittteter o^ the CoHege adjoiiribg. fie had 
not been there many minutes, when Dr. en- 
tered himself, and, perceiving the student, in no very 
courteous manner he desired the young gentleman to 
walkout; which the under-graduate not doing (in the 
opinion ot the doctor) in sufficient ha&te, the doctor 
dertianded, .rather peremptonly — " whether he knew who 
he was?" — ^at the same time informing the intruder he 

was Dvt . " That (replied the under-gra- 

4iiate) is impossible; for Dr. — is b, geruUman, 

and you arc a htackg — dJ \ 
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PORSON. 

'* It is related of Porson, tbathismode of communicating 
knowledge was truly amiable, and liberal in the extreme. 
He would tell you all you wanted to know in a plain and 
direct manner, without any attempt to display his supe- 
riority, but merely to inform you ; whereas, great scho- 
lars are apt to pride themselves on their brilliant parts, 
make a display of them, and leave you unenlightenied. 

When he was invited to subscribe to the Shakesperian 
Papers, he excused himself by sa3ring — that he sub- 
scribed to no articles of fiauth/' 

. He was fond of reading the Greek physicians, and, 
when he lived in the Temple, slept with Galen under his 
head ; not that Galen was his favourite, but because the 
folio relieved his asthma. 

The time tot profit by Porson's learning was itUer biben- 
dwHy for, its Chadcer says of the Sompnour, — 

And when that he well dronkin had with wine. 
Then would he speke no word but Latine.'* 

A WIFE LOST BY ABSENCE OF MIND. 

Harvest, early in life, was to have been married to a 
daughter of Dr. Gibson, Bishop of London, but, forget- 
ting the day, he went out on a fishing-party. About 
twelve o'clock he starts up, and exclaims, "Lord bless 
me ! I was to have been married to-day The lady, 
however, found consolation by uniting herself to the then 
Bishop of Bristol ; and poor Harvest remained a solitary 
bachelor. 
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OXFORD VERSUS CAMBRIDGE. 

In 1532, two ^'poft Oxonians" took a journey to 
Cambridge, and in the public schools challenged any to 
dispute vnHStk ihem on the following questions : — 

An jus civile sU medidna prastantiutf 

In English, as much as to say,— -What does most execu- 
tion, civil law or medicine ? — nice point to decide. 
The other question, which formed the subject of serious 
argumentation, was the following, — 

An muUer coudemnata, bis ruptis laqueis, sit tertio suP' 
pendenda? 

Ridley, afterwards bishop of that name, was one of the 
opponents on this interesting occasion ; who administered 
the Jlagella Ungudt to one of those pert pretenders to 
logic lore with such happy effect, Uiat ^e other was 
afraid to set his wit upon him. 

PALEY'S SKETCH OF HIS EARLY ACADEMI- 
CAL LIFE. 

In the year 1795, during one of his visits to Cambridge, 
Dr. Paley, in the course of a conversation on the subject, 
,gave the following Account of the early part of his own 
academical life ; and it is here given, on the authority 
^nd in the very words of a gentleman who was present at 
the time, as a striking instance of the peculiar frankness 
fvith which he was in the habit of relating the adventures 
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of his youth. "I spent (says Paley) the two first 
years of my mnder-graduateship happfly^hntimprofitably. 
I was constantly in society, where we were not immoral, 
b«t i<Ue and raAer expensATe. At the commencement of 
my third year^ howe¥^, after having left the usual jiaity 
at rather-a late hour in the evening, I.was awakeM4 ^ 
five in the morning by one of my companions, who stood 
at my bed-side and said — * Paley, I have been thinking 
what a d— d fool you are. I could do nothing, proba- 
bly, were I to try, and can afibrd the life I lead : you 
could do everything, and cannot afibrd it. I have had 
no sleep during the whole night on account of these re- 
flections, and am now come solemnly to inform you, that, 
if you persist in your indolence, I must renounce your 
society.* I was so struck (continued Dr. Paley), 
with the visit and the visitor, that I lay in bed great part 
of the day, and formed my plan : I ordered my bed- 
maker to prepare my fire every evening, m order tiiat it 
might be lighted by myself ; I arose at five, read during 
the whole of the day, except such hours as chapel and 
hall required, allotting to each portion of time its pecu- 
liar branch of study ; and, just before the closing of gates 
(nine o'clock), I went to a neighbouring coflfee-house,. 
where I constantly regaled upon a mutton-chop and a 
dose of milk-punch : and thus, on taking my bachdor*^. 
degree, I became Senior Wrangler.^ 



FEAR CURED. 

The poet Gray was remarkably fearful oifire; and, 
that he might be prepared to meet any sudden danger 
arising from such a calamity, he always kept a ladder of 
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ropes in his room. He used occasionally to exercise 
himself by descendimg and oKendrng^ with a view to be- 
come expert in case of real necessity. This attracted the 
att^tiod of some of his iBore mischievous brother coHe- 
fiatis, i^ho determioed to attempt a cure of tins habit; 
Aeedrdkigly» in die dead of a very dark night, they 
reused him from his bed vrith a cry of fire I taduog caie 
to iafona bin the staircase was ia a flame* Up went 
the window m an mstant, and Gray hastened down his 
ladder with no slight velocity, into 9. tub of water which 
had been previously prepared to receive him. The joke 
operated as a eure on Gray ; however, he wouM not for- 
give it, but immediately changed his college. 

BETTER ACQUAINTED. 

Dr. Howard, when rector of St. George, South- 
wark, went round with the parish officers collecting a 
brief. Among the rest, they (?alled on a grocer *wi*h 
whom the doctor had a ruoning account ; and, to pre- 
vent being asked for a settlement, the doctor inquired if 
he was not some trifle in his debt? On referring to the 
ledger, {here appeared a balance of seventeen $hilHngSy 
against the doctor, who had recourse to his pocket, andy 
pulling out some halfpence, a little sHver, and a guinea^ 
ihe grocer, eyeing the latter with a little surprise, being 
wefl acquainted with £he doctor's poverty, exclaimed — 
" Good God, sir, you have got a straiiger there ! " In- 
deed I have, Mr. Browne," replied Ae wit, at the same 
time returning it very deliberately to his pockety — ^'mnd^ 
before we part, we will be better acquainted / ** 
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BAD LANGUAGE. 

Sir John Robinson spoke bad French, and the King of 
Denmark worse Englith, Some hours after die king 
and Sir John had been together, Lord Chesterfield en- 
tered, and with a very grave face condoled with Sir John 
on the misunderstanding between him and the king. 
Hie msettmAed knight protested there was no truth wlncfe' 
ever in ^ report: wAiiA Ijotd Cliesteifieid intemipted 
by saying, " Confess or deny, Sir John, as you please ; 
but every one knows there was much bad language be- 
tween you," 

TOM RANDOLPH 

Was a man of such pregnant wit, that the Muses may 
seem not only to have smiled, but to have tickled at his 
nativity. Once on a day, as it often happens in drink- 
ing, a quarrel arose between Randolph and another gen- 
tleman, which grew so high, that the gentleman drew his 
sword, and, striking atRandolph, cutoff his little finger; 
whereupon, in an extempore humour, Randolph instant- 
ly made the following verses : — 

Arithmetic nine digits and no more 
Admits of, then I have all my'store ; 
^ But what mischance have ta'en firom my left-hand. 
It seems did only for a cipher stand ; 
Hence, when I scan my verse, if I do miss, 
I will impute the ftiult only to this : 
A finger's loss, I speak it not in sport. 
Will make a verse a foot too short." 
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THE RETORT. 

In the year 1 712,' Matthew Prior, who was then a fel- 
low of St. John's College, Cambridge, and who, not long 
before, had been employed by Queen Anne as her ple- 
nipotentiary at the court of France, came to Cambridge, 
and the next morning paid a visit to the master of his 
college (then Dr. Gower, or Jenkins). The master 
was attached to Prior's principles, had a great opinion of 
his abilities, and a great respect for his character in the 
worid ; but he had a much greater opinion and respect 
for himself. He knew his own dignity too well to permit 
a fellow of his college to sit down in his presence ; and 
therefore kept his seat himself, and let the queen's am- 
bassador stand. A little piqued at his reception, Mat- 
thew Prior, who was not then noted as a (ia& at an epi- 
gram, thought die present too temptiiig an opportunity 
to be let slip- He therefore, on his way to the Rose, from 
his college, where he went to dine, composed the follow- 
ing epigram, which he addressed to the master : — 

EPIGRAM. 

^ I ttoodf sir, patient at your feet. 
Before your elbow-chair; 
But make a bishop's throne your seat, 
III kneel before you there. 

One only thing can keep you down, 

For your great soul too mean ; 
Youd not, to mount abishop*s throne, 

Pay homage to the queen** 
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TRAir OF PORSON. 

The same spirit of independence, so strongly discom^ 
ible in i^orson*s moral character, -was also visible in his 
literary character ; and he never appeared so sore, or so 
irritable, as when a Wakefield or a Hermann offered to 
set him rigbt, or hokl ^eir tapers to light him en his 
v^ay. He considered them, and others^ on such occa- 
sions, as four-footed animals; and used to say that, 
in future, whatever h© \/^rote, he would take care they 
. should not reach it with Uieit paws, though they stood on 
their hind legs to get at it. 

IMPROMPTU. 

In a mathematioal emninatfop at Ben^ in Corpus- 
Christi College, Canbridge^ aMudeot, being reqtiiredl to 
define a triangle md a ckrehf dMMle tht foHowing hn^ 

" Let mathematicians and geometricians 
Talk of circks* and triangles* charms^ 
But the figure I prize is a girl with bright eyes, 
And the circle that's fonn^d by her anas«'' 

ELECANT llETOllT. 

BY THE LATE LORD ELLENDOROUGH. 

Lord Ellenboroughy who wta odMettted at St. JohnV 
College, (^aoibridge^ when Mr. Law, was 8<^ wift^TtiiDate- 
as to make an enemy in (he pevsoA ef Lord Kenyon, 
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"Wlw look (very oppor^nity of annoying him; and te^ 
presnng his rising talents. In a cause where Mr. trfler- 
wands Lord Engine was engaged as counsel on the oppo*- 
site side, and who made a mietft speech, containingsome 
pm>naHtieswhi€h Mr. Law wa» obKgedio notice^ Ito 
eonducit of ^e judge drew ftom Mr. Law, w^ien he rose 
to reply, the fi>Howteg elegant report, ou$ of ^rgil s — 

** Dicta kiKfSL Bon tua ferfida terreni 
Da woQ terrent et Jupiter hostis/*^ 

<<HOW DTE DO, OLD CODGERr 

M i948rgraduate, 9001^ after be^ had comme^eed 
Tesidence m the Uoiversi^ of Cambridge, aiid whi^ he 
was distinguished by the appellation of Jrethman, think- 
ing to come it strong, started one morning upon his nag 
for a breathing towards the Ck^^Magog BUts ! Seeing an 
old gentleman jogging along upon his black charger, 
he deteisaned to join hkn for a qui», and, ndlng along 
side hkman, he l^egan w4lh— ^ Bow ttye do, Otd €o4- 
gef His companion,, nothing abashed, SHiswe»ed veiy 
fMoYLy^*^Ft9UyweU, Young Coc^!"^ FmcK«ig»ehad 
mistekeo his nsm> 9£b&t a few more attempts at a qui», 
whidi yw9e retorted by his- compamon> who was ne^ 
noriee at such sport, l^e collegian put his nag^ info a 
round pace, and left his eorapanion ihr behind. The 
CanteK bariBg readied his college, he sooq ate joined 
-some of his compaiHons (who happened to be men 
lefeger staadiag dian himself), to whom he lefcited bb^ 
adnreBtaues; at the same tiniedi|8cribing''tli6 0id[C9ti^ei^, 

Wrom the description he gave, no ^vk% was enter- 
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tained by them, but that the Old Codger was a certain 
D. D., who was then Vioe-ChanceUor. This informa- 
tion put the frethman in a Junky particularly when they 
added, that he woiild undoubtedly be amoenedy and, per- 
haps, rmtkaiedy for his insolence. Some few hours 
after, whilst he with the rest were over a bottle, a note 
was brought to our hero, requiring his attendance on 
Mr. Vice-Chancellor, to account for his impertinence in 
the morning. His friends expressed their concern, but 
recommended his going immediately. Agreeably to 
this advice, he set off for the doctor's residence, and, 
knocking at his door, was desired to come in. He im- 
mediately began by apologi2ing, and presenting the 
note he had received; but, on Mr. Vice-Chancellor 
saying he knew nothing of the summons, he found, to 
his no small chagrin, that the whole was a hoax. 

DELIGHTS OF GERMAN TRAVEIXING. 

The erudite John Tweddell, Esq. whose remains lie 
mouldermg in the bosom of his parent earth, at Athens, 
in the Ten^ of Thueus (the mysterious and ever to be 
lamented dkappearance of whose Researcka still remains 
to be accounted for), was at his death a fellow of Trini^ 
College, Cambridge. Speaking of German travelling, 
in one of his letters to a friend, A. D. 1706, he says : — 
Our carriage is in complete condition still, and that 
is saying a great deal. Mr. Webb*s was broken to 
pieces in the same roads — such roads ! such inns! and 
such beds! I slept once or twice upon straw in pre- 
ference ; and, after all, upon combing my head, I found - 
that I had increased my family — ^but this was not the 
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effect of being in the siraw,*^ In another letter, to a 
lady about to travel, he writes on the same subject : — 
" You must make up your minds to bad accommoda- 
tions, frauds, stoppages, &c. — would have added, and 
dirty sheets, if I did not presume that you would have 
the precaution to take your owb. Two pair will be suffi- 
cient, or even one, for there will be sufficient time to wash 
them while you change horses — ^there's comfort for you. 
You must take a provision of mall-toothed combs with 
you — ^your head will soon tell you why. Another thing 
which you must take with you is patience — ^you will 
want it at every inn. You will find the first horses 
yoked a hundred yards before the second horses : you 
may think that the reason of this is, in order to go 
before, for the purpose of ordering dinner ; but it is not 



TIT FOE TAT. 

During the administration of the famous I^rd Chat- 
ham, who was educated at Trinity College, Cambridge, 
Dr. Markham, Archbishop of York, delivered a 
charge to his clergy, reflecting highly on the adminis- 
tration of the noble lord. It so happened, that the 
poet Mason preached a visitation sermon before the 
archbishop, in the Cathedral Church of York, soon 
after. Mason, who differed entirely with the , arch- 
bishop in politics, facetiously chose the following text 
on the occasion : — Yet Michael the archangel, when 
contending with the devU he disputed about the body 
of Moses, durst not bring against him a railing accusa- 
tion, but said, the Lord rebuke thee." Jude. 9. 

Soon after the preaching of this sermon, by Mason, 
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•oM one was declaiiniiiig Iq the lIom& of Lereb agaiost 
the ctergy^ kiterfevm^ in poHtk$f and daHng wkose 
spewh Lofd Chatham came into the house; but, not 
hnetwmg ^bat had passed at Yopk, he leftned o^er a 
noMe ^hike, hotely deceased, and asked to what the 
speaker was alhiding. On being infbrmed, his kutd- 
ihip sttaeked the apchbishop most ek>€[tiently, and so 
Mf, retaliated Ibr the past, that the aichbtshop, wanting 
temper na^Falbfy was disabled from leplying with any 
c oheren c e . 

ETERNITY OF HELL TORMENTS. 

Soon after the apfsoinlmeat of Mff. Jebb, fellow oi 
Petedbouse, and Mr. Watson^ afterwards Bishop of 
LandafF, to the office of Modevators for the first time^ 
they sent Paley, then in his third year (the time at 
which every under-graduate who contends for mathe- 
matical honours does the same thing), an act to keep in 
the schoob. Paley wa» prepe»red with, the mathematical 
q««8ldo», and, referring to JoAnW« Qt^stionesr Phikm- 
phiatf a book then eommon in the University, in which 
the subject usually disputed in the schools, and ^ 
OMnes of the authors who had written on each side, 
Msme contained, he fhted upon two others, as not having 
bee» proposed for disjnttatimy to his knowledge, before : 
the one against^ capital punishmentSy — the other against 
the etemify ff Itell torments. As soon as it was 
rvmoared amongst the heads of colleges, that Paley, 
who was tlien young,, and whose abilites were wefi 
known, had px^osed such questions, the master of 
his college was desired to- interfere and put a stop to it. 
Dr. Thomas cossequently summoned him to the lodge, 
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and objected, in strong terms, to both his questions, 
but insisted upon his relinguishing the last. Paley imme^ 
diately went to the Moderator ^ and acquainted him with 
this peremptory command. Mr. Watson was indignant 
that the heads of colleges s)|puld interfere in a matter 
which belonged solely (as he said) to him, for he was 
the judge of the propriety or impropriety of the questum 
sent to him." " Are you, sir," continued Watson, 
independent of your college 1 If you are not, these shall 
be the questions for your <?cf." Paley replied, " that hf 
should be sorry to offend the college; and therefopm 
lAished to chai4;e the last question/' " Very well,^ 
replied the Moderator, the best way, then, to satisfy t^e 
scruples of these gentlemen will be for you to drftnd the 
EterTiityof Hell Torments:^* — and, changing his thesis to 
the (^g^ative, he actually did so. 



MATTHEW MATTOCKS. 

A gentleman, who had just taken his degree of fi. A. 
in the Uhiversity of Oxbridge, going down into the 
north of England on a visit immediately after, was asked 
by a person (whose pronunciation savoured of tho pro- 
vincial), " whether he knew 

MATHEMATICS." 

The Cantab, supposing that he alluded to a person of 
that name who lived in the neighbourhood, replied — I 
don't know Matthew Mattocks, but I know his brother 
Bichard:' 

G 
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DOCTOR GLYNN'S RECEIPT FOR DRESSING 
A CUCUMBER. 

Dr. Glynn, whose name will long be remembered in 
Cambridge, was one of those beings who would occa- 
sionally unstring the bow, lest it should lose its elasticity. 
Being one day in attendance on a lady in the quality 
of her physician, he took the liberty of lecturing her 
on the impropriety of her eating cucumber, of which she 
was immoderately fond; and gave her the following hu- 
morous receipt for dressing them : — "Peel the cucumber," 
said the doctor, " with great care ; then cut it into 
very thin slices, pepper and salt it well, and then — 
^ow it aujoy V* 

EXTEMPORANEOUS VERSES. 

The following extemporaneous effusion was poured 
forth by a gentleman of Ben€t, or Corpus Christi 
College, Cambridge : — 

Have you not heard the cock's loud crowing 

Ere the day began to dawn ? 
Have you not heard the cattle lowing, 

And the huntsman's sounding horn? 

Have you not heard the church bells ringing, 

For some happy wedded pair ? 
Have you not heard the sky-lark singing. 

Soaring in the limpid air? 

Have you not heard the tempest roar, 

Driving on the pelting rain ? 
If you have heard all these, and more, 

Perhaps^~you11 hear them all again I 
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PORSON'S POLITICS. 

They never interrupted an harmonious intercourse 
with him, who pays this tribute to his memory, and to 
whom, in a moment of confidence, he gave, in his own 
hand-writing, a pamphlet, written in answer to Mr. 
Burke*s Reflections on the French Revolution. It is 
termed — New Catechim for the Nativet of Hamp- 
shire*' The humour of the tract consists in playing 
upon the expression, **iwimsh muUUude/* said to have 
been applied to the common people by Mr. Burke. 
The following is the beginning and ending of the — 

TRACT. 

Question. What is your name ? 

Antwer. Hog or Swine. 

Q. Did God make you a hog ? 

A. No; God made me num in his own image: the 
right honourable Sublime and Beautifid made me a ttoine, 

Q, How did he make you a swine? 

A. By muttering obscure and uncouth spells. He is 
a dealer in the black art* 

Q. Who feeds you ? 

A. Our drivers, the only real men in this country. 

Q, How many hogs are you in all? 

A. Seven or eight millions. 

Q. How many drivers? 

A, Two or three thousand. 

Q. With what do they feed you? 

A, Generally with husks, swill, draff, malt, grains, 
and now and then with a little barley^meal and a few po- 
tatoes ; and, when they have too much butter-milk them- 
selves, they give us some. 

G 2 
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The following must be allowed not to be destitute 
of humour: — 

Q, What are the interpreters* called ? 

A. The black-letter sisterhood. 

Q. Why do they give the office to women ? 

A, Because they have a fluent tongue and a knack 
of scolding. 

Q, How are they dressed? 

A, In gowns and h\se hair. 

Q. What are the principal orders? 

A, Three: writers, talkers, and hearers; which last 
are also called ikciders, 

Q, What is their general business ? 

A, To discuss the mutual quarrels of the hogs, and to 
punish their affronts to any or all oftheir drivers. 

Q, If two hogs quarrel, how do they apply to the 
sisterhood ? 

A. Each hog goes separately to a writer. 

Q. What does the wrKfler 

A, She goes to a talker, 

Q. What does the talker? 

A. She goes to shearer, or decider. 

Q, What does the hearer decide ? 

A, What she pleases. 

Q. If a hog be decided to be in the right, what is the 
consequence ? 

He is almost ruined, 
Q. If in the wrong, what ? 
A. He is quite ruined. 

A&er some Ceu^ous remarks on the clergy, who are 
termed peace-makers, the dialogue proceeds : — 

♦ Judges. - 
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Q. How are these peace-makers rewarded ? 

A. With potatoes. 

Q. What, aU? 

A. Ten per cent. only. 

Q. Then you have still ninety left in the hundred ? 
. -4, No ; we have only forty left. 

Q, What becomes of the odd Jifti/? 

A. The drivers take them, partly for a small recom- 
pense for protecting us, and partly to make money of 
them, for the prosecution of law- suits with the neigh- 
bouring farmers. 

Q. You talk sensibly for a hog ; where had you your 
information ? 

A. From a very learned pig. 

The following is given by way of answer to the ques- 
tion — by what ceremony the kvg is disenchanted, and 
resumes his natural shape : — 

A, The hog is going to be disenchanted, grovels be- 
fore the chief driver, who holds an iron skewer over him, 
and gives him a smart blow on the shoulder, to remind 
him at once of his former subjection and future submis- 
sion. Immediately he starts up, like the devil firom 
IthurieVs spear, in his proper shape, and ever after goes 
about with a nickname. He then beats his hogs vdthout . 
mercy, and, when they implore his compassion, and beg 
him to recollect he was once their fellow-iwine, he de- 
nies that ever he was a hog. 

This curious dialogue thus concludes : — 

Q, What is the general wish of the hog$ at present ? 

A. To save their bacon. 

Chorus of Hogs. 
Amen ! 
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STEALING. 

A Johnian, now deceased, one day met a Trinity man, 
walking under the piazza of Neville's Court, of whom he 
had some knowledge. Going suddenly up to the Trini- 
tarian, he addressed him with, — Sir, you are a thief 1" 
The Trinitarian, all astonishment at the tone in which 
the accusation was made, demanded an explanation. 
"Sir," answered the Johnian, smiling, " You tteal from 
the smr 

THE CANONICAL WIG. 

It so happened one day, that Doctor Howard passed 
by the shop of a peruke-maker, when his pocket, which 
was too often the case, overflowed with emptiness. He 
saw a cammcal wig in the window, which took his fancy 
very much, and, in order to obtain credit, he informed 
the master of the shop he was rector of St. George's 
Southwark, and chaplain to the Princess Dowager of 
Wales. Happy in the acquisition of such a customer, 
the hair-dresser, who had received the doctor*s order to 
that effect, finished a wig with the utmost despatch ; but 
before he sent it home, he heard some whispers about 
the reverend doctor, which did not perfectly please him, 
and he therefore ordered his journeyman, whom he sent 
with the wig, not to deliver it without the money. " I 
have brought your wig, sir," said the barber, when 
ushered into the doctor's presence. " Very well,*' said 
his reverence, " put it down." " I can*t, sir," replied 
<he barber, " without the casA." The doctor, who was 
just then very low in the pocket, and anxious to possess 
the wig, said — "Let me try whether it will fit me?" 
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This was 80 reasonable a request, that the barber readily 
consented, and the doctor had no sooner put it on his 
head, than he ordered tiie poor barber out of the room, 
giving him to understand that, since it was sold to him, 
it was now become his property. 

DO ILL. 

At a party in Cambridge, where the merits of a certain 
belle happened to be discussed, two Cantabs, who had 
some knowledge of the lady, took opposite sides, and 
contended very warmly for each other's opinion ; indeed, 
so high did die question run, that they became quite 
clamorous on the subject. Upon which, a lady of the 
parly jocosely observed, " that she feared they would be 
obliged to end the affair by fighting a duel I " " In that 
case, madsun/* replied one of the Cantabs, " we should 

do mi" 

PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST. 

It is related of the celebrated Burke, that he sent his 
son to St. John's College, Cambridge, to complete his 
studies ; and, after the young gentleman had resided there 
some tinde, the bUls were of course sent to him by the tutor, 
for payment. Burke suffered them to remain unpaid, 
nor did he take any notice of the circumstance. The 
tutor, at length, grown tired of waiting payment, wrote 
to request, that, if it was not convenient for Mr. Burke 
to pay iheprincipaly he would pay the interest. To this 
reasonable request Burke laconically answered ; — " Sir, 
It is neither my principle to pay the interest, nor my inte- 
rest to pay the principal,'' 
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LAPSUS LINGUA. 

When Paley was installed as sub-dean, in the Cathe- 
dral of Lincoln, 1795, he proceeded fix>m thence to take 
his degree of D. D. in Cambridge. He preached his 
Cancio ad Clerwn in February, and on that occasion, as 
he was no poet, and little skilled in Latin prosody, he 
unfortunately pronounced the word projvgusy projvgus, 
Thb blunder <rf Paley's gave rise to the following epi- 
gram bom one of the University wits 

EPIGRAM. 

" Italiam, feto prqfugus, lavinaque venit 
Litora ; 

Errat Virgilius iottd prafugus erat.'* 

DR. JORTIN, 

Who was of Jesus College, Cambridge, was once 
ask^ by a Mend, why he did not publish his ser- 
mons. — They shall sleep,** answered the doctor, " till 
I sleep." 

ABSENCE OF MIND. 

The effect of absence of mind is well exemplified in an 
inddentwhich happened some time since to a well-known 
gentleman of Magdalen College, Cambridge. He had 
taken his wofeA from his pocket to mark the time he in- 
tended to boil an egg for his breakfiast^ when a friend ^ en- 
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tering his room, found him absorbed in some abstruse 
calculation, with the eg^ in his hand, upon which he was 
looking intently, and the watch supplying its place in the 
' saucepan of boiling water. 

FLYING TO THE UTMOST BOUNDS OF INFI- 
NITE SPACE. 

During the days of Bishop Hinchley, at a visitation 
sermon, preached before the University of Cambridge, 
the preacher indulged himself in much speculative argu- 
mentation, and concluded by speaking, though rheto- 
rically, by no means mathematically or metaphysically, 
of an angers flying to the utmost bounds of infinite space, 

DELICACY. 

Dr. Jortin was, by some writer, once accused of indeli- 
cocy. All the world laughed at the conceit, and Jortin him- 
self was surprised into a grin. " How comes it, John," said 
a friend of his, " that you should have the reputation of 
less delicacy than the broker ? *' " I'll tell you," said the 
doctor. " Rambling one day in the environs of the zo- 
diac, instead of making my bow and my speech, I hap- 
pened to ixLxn my posteriors upon Ursa Major I " 

KILLING TIME, 

Paley frequently mixed in card-parties, and was consi- 
dered a skilful player at whist; but he would, at all 
times, readily forego the amusement for conversation vith 
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an intelligent companion. A lady once observed to him 
at a card-table — ''that the only excuse for their playing 
was, that it served to kill time.*' "The bestdefence pos- 
sible, madam/' replied he, though time will in the end 
kill us!" 

COMPLIMENTS. 

Mr. Yates, the celebrated master of the free grammar- 
school at Appleby, which he had taught with credit and 
success for half a century, when in his eightieth year, 
still retaining the vigour of his faculties, became intimate 
with Paley. Many of their mutual compliments are re- 
membered by their intimate friends ; amongst others, the 
following : — " Mr. Paley reasons like Locke," was the 
observation of Yates ; " Mr. Yates vmtes like Erasmus," 
was the equally merited reply of Paley. 

FACETIOUS SKETCH OF THE CHARACTER 
OF PAUL I. OF RUSSIA. 

Tweddall, in a letter to one of his friends, dated Mos- 
cow, 1797, thus fecetiously describes the character of 
Paul I.:— "He is," says Tweddell, "a great imita- 
tor of Frederic II., for which reason he wears great 
boots and hideous uniforms, and exercises his troops at 
six o'clock in the morning without his hat on, when the 
cold is at sixteen degrees. He wishes to unite magnifi-. 
cence with economy — ^for which reason he makes superb 
presents to individuals, and great retrenchments in the 
general departments of state. He certainly has the most 
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brilliant court in Europe; it is truly splendid. On the 
day of his coronation, at dinner, the lieutenant-coloneb 
presented his dishes upon one knee. How can this east- 
em despot pretend to unite such base servitude with his 
love of the military? He is capricious and minute — at- 
taching weight to trifles. All the military are obliged to 
have long queues ; a with short hair cannot command 
his armies. General Mack would not have sufficient 
merit to be a tergeanty for he has the vice of baldness : the 
emperor would treat him as the naughty boys treated 
Elisha. He judges all men upon the model of Samson, 
and conceives their force to be in their fuur. His first 
acts, such as the liberation of Koskiusko, placed him in a 
fair light, and made him appear brighter than he ought 
to appear. In short, Paul is a poor thing; he does not 
want sense, but he has not capacity to embrace a com- 
prehensive system of measures. He is a little man 
standing on tip-toe ; he libels dignity when he struts ; 
and reminds me of a poultry-yard, when he traverses the 
palace in the midst of the dames of honour. 

FULLER ALL OVER. 

The Rev. Thomas Fuller, who was educated at 
Queen*s College, Cambridge, v^as in his day a great pun- 
ster, and, also, a man of most lively wit. He was ex- 
tremely corpulent, and one day, as he was riding in com- 
pany with a gentleman of his acquaintance, named 
Sparrotokaiwkj he could not resist the opportunity of pass- 
ing a joke upon him. " Pray what is the difference,'* 
said Fuller, between an owl and a sparrowhawk ? " "Oh," 
retorted the other, sarcastically, " an owl is fuller in the 
head, fuller in the body, and fuller all over ! " 
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KEEPING A CONSCIENCE. 

The great controversy on the propriety of requiring 
a subscription to articles of faith, as practised by the 
church of Englaud, excited at this time (1772) a very 
strong sensation amongst the members of the two 
universities. At Oxford the high church were com- 
pletely triumphant; but in Cambridge the discussion 
ran high, and exercised talents and ingenuity on both 
sides of the question, attended with no small asperity. 
Paley was personally attached to many of the reform- 
ing party, but, though favourable to their claims, he did 
not sign the clerical petition which was presented to the 
House of Commons for relief; alleging jocularly to 
Mr. Jebb, as an apology for his refusal, that, he 
could not afford to keep a conscience.*' 

RETORT ON RETORT. 

Dr. South, in his ''Animadversions on Dr. Sherlock's 
Vindication of the Trinity," in 1693, occasionally re- 
flected upon Archbishop TiUotson, for his '' signal and 
peculiar encomium, as he calls it, on the reasoning 
abilities of the Socinians;*' and^ being desirous of know- 
ing the archbishop's opinion of his performance, pro- 
cured a friend of his to draw it from him, who gave it 
to this effect, — ^that the doctor wrote like a man, but bit 
like a dog. This being reported to Dr. South, he an- 
swered, that '' he had rather bite like a dog, than fawn 
like one." To which the archbishop replied, that " for 
his part, he should choose to be a f^paniel rather than a cur." 
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A DEUCATE MORSEL. 

A son of Grantor, whose delight was rather in the 
sports of the field than in strutting about the streets of 
the University d la Cantabf had been out very esurly 'one 
morning at a fox-chase : from which returning at a late 
hour, his appetite became so excessively keen, that it 
was not to be resisted, and accordingly he resolved to 
beg alms at the first farmhouse he might light on. His 
sight rendered keener by the cravings of his stomaeh^he 
soon espied a small house at some distance, which 
having gained, he ofiered his humble petition to mine 
hostess. The old dame courtesied, begged our hero would 
alight, and regretted she had no better cheer to offer him 
than the remnant of a meat pie, the remains of their 
own frugal meal. Anything is better than nothing," 
cried the Cantab, at the same time entreating she would 
not delay a moment in placing it before him ; for he 
already devoured it in imagination, so keen was hi» 
hunger. Here it is,*' said the dame, producing it at 
the same instant from a small cupboard near the elbow of 
our sportsman, who turned round as she spoke — " Here 
it is, sir; it is only made of the odds and efids, but may 
hope your honour would like it, though it has mutton 
and beef and all that in it.*' " Charming ! my good 
woman, it needs no apology; I never tasted a more 
delicious morsel in my life continued the Cantab, as 
he swallowed or rather devoured mouthful after mouth* 
fill. But there is Jith in it, too," said he, as he gree- 
dily sucked what he supposed to be a bone. " Fish," 
exclaimed the old dame, looking intently on what the 
sportsman had got in his hand : fish, nae, sir, — ^why 
lack a day (cried she) ! if that beant our Billy's cmb P* 
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OVER-WISE. 

In a lecture-room of St. John's College, Cambridge, a 
student one morning, construing or translating some part 
of a Greek tragedy (the Madea of Euripides), came to 
the following passage — 

To which he gave the proper sense — 
" I am not over-wise " 

but pausing as if he doubted its correctness — You are 
quite right, sir," observed the humorous lecturer; " go 
on." 

TRUTH AND RHYME. 

In the days of Charles II., candidates for holy or- 
ders were expected to respond in Latin, to the vari- 
ous interrogatories put to them by the bishop or his 
examining chaplain. When the celebrated Dr. Isaac 
Barrow (who was fellow of Trinity College, and tutor 
to the immortal Newton) had taken his bachelor's de- 
gree, and disengaged himself from collegiate leading- 
strings, he presented himself before the bishop's chaplain, 
who, with die stiff stem visage of the times, said to Bar- 
row — 

Quid est fides (what is faith ?) 

Quiod non vides" (what thou dost not see), 

answered Barrow with the utmost promptitude. The 
chaplain, a little vexed at Barrow's laconic answer,— 



Digitized by 



FACETI<fi CANTABRIGIENSES. 



95 



continued—" Qidd est tpes?** (what is hope?) 

" Magna res** (a great thing), 
replied the young candidate in the same breath. 

^\Quid est charitas?" (what is charity?) 
was the next question. 

Magna raritas** (a great rarity), 
was again the prompt reply of Barrow, blending truth 
and rhyme with a precision that staggered the reverend 
examiner; who went direct to the bishop and told him, 
that a young Cantab, of philosopkic mien (the &ces of 
reading men in those days being generally in the like- 
ness of inverted isosceles triangles), had thought proper 
to give rhyming answers to three several moral questions : 
and added, that he believed his name was Barrow, of 
Trinity College, Cambridge. " Barrow, Barrow said 
the bishop, who well knew the literary and moral worth 
of the young Cantab, " if that's die case, ask him no 
more questions : for he is much better qualified," con- 
tinued his lordship, " to examine us than we him.'' Bar- 
row received his letters of orders forthwith. 

TRUTH t«ntts POLITENESS. 

At a tea-party, where some Cantabs happened to be 
present, after the first dish had been handed round, the 
lady, who was presiding over the tea equipage, " hoped 
the tea was good.'^A " Very good indeed, madam," was 
the general reply, till it came to the turn of one of the 
Cantabs to speak, who, between truth and politeness, 
shrewdly observed — " JhaX the tea was excellent, but 
ihe water vm smolof .'^ 
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PRESENCE OF MIND. 

The arm of Dr. Barrow, like his argument, was 
powerful, as the following instance of his prowess, hu- 
manity, and love of reasoning, as related by his biogra- 
pher, will show. Being on a vbit to a friend in the 
country, he rose before daybreak one morning, and went 
into the yard. He had scarcely left the door, when a large 
English mastiff, left loose to guard the premises during 
the night, sprung upon him. Barrow grappled with 
the dog, threw him on the ground, and himself upon 
him. In this position he remained, till one of the ser- 
vants made his appearance, who instantly called off the 
dog, and extricated the doctor from his perilous situa- 
tion. "Why didn't you strangle him, doctor?" asked 
the man. " Because," answered Barrow, " the brute was 
only doing his duty : and I thought within myself, as I 
kept him under me, if we all did the same, how much 
happier the community would be." 

A FAREWELL SCENE. 

Christopher Anstey, who was bred at King's College, 
and well known in the world as the author of the New 
Bath Gtadey* and an elegant version of Gay*i Fables, 
was, during his residence in the University of Cam- 
bridge, extremely irregular in his conduct. For some- 
thing which was deemed a serious breach of the college 
rules, he was required to make an apology to the heads 
of the society to which he belonged : he accordingly 
appeared before the parties at the appointed time, but> 
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instead of apologiziiig, he aggravated his offence, by 
making several observations, which were deemed inso- * 
lent and impertinent. He was now threatened with 
naticatian, forfeiture of collegiate harumn^ &c. unless 
^e oflfered a very serious apology ; for whif^ purpose he 
was conoentd before the whole college on a day named. 
Anstey entered the combination-room (where sat the 
doctors, masters of arts, bachelors, and others of his 
^^1^)9 amidst a profound silence, and, with hypocritic 
phiz and affected contrition, he proceeded to address the 
dignitaries of Granta. Turning towards the doctors, he 
thus began— ^< VakUt dodoret mmt doctrin&P* (Farewell, 
ye doctors without learning !) Then to the masters of 
arts, he continued, — Valete, magkiri tme artibus!** 
(Farewell, ye masters without arts !) Lastly, &cing the 
bachelors, he exclaimed—'' Demque vakte^ baccalau n ei 
digmorei baador (At length foreweU, ye bachelors 
worthy of a thrashing !) So saying, with a sarcastic in- 
clination of the head, he walked out It is needless to 
add, he was despoiled of his honours, degraded, and 
expelled. To the unfortunate conclusion of this al^ r, 
he alludes in the following couplet of hb '* Bath Guide 

'' On the margin of Cam, where, studious of ease, 
I spent seven long years, and then lost my degrees." 

READY REPLY. 

It is generally known that the grass-plots in the col- 
lege courts, or quadrangles, as they are odled in Oxford, 
are not for the unhallowed feet of the undergraduates ; 
indeed, it is, in one college in Cambridge, a fine of two 

' H 
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and mpeneey lor any »an of the college m stalti pt^Umi 
to poHute tfaem : but tiiese regulations are rather in- 
tended to preserve the turf, than for diiftinction. Some, 
howwer, are hardy enough to venture in despite of all 
iemon8tia|K)e< The-late Bis|iop of Bristol, tiien master 
of Trinity had dften observed a student of his college 
invariably to closs the gr^, when, in obedience to the 
calls of Ids appetite, he went to hall to dine. One day, 
tile bishop determined to reprove ^ deKnquenl for 
invading the rights of his superiors, and for that pur- 
pose he threw up the sash at wUch he was sitting, 
and called to the student—^ Sir, I never look out of my 
vrindoinr, but I see yoii waBdng across the grass-pfot.** 
My lord,** replied tiie offender instantly, never 
walk across the grass-plot, but I tee you looking out of 
your window.^ The prdate, who w^ knew how to 
appreciate a retort, pleased ii the readiness of the repl^, 
closed his vrindow; convulsed vrith laughter. 



A gentleman of Maudlin, whose name was Nott, hap^ 
pening one evemng tof be out, was returning late from 
his finend^ Yooihs in rather^ merry mode, and, vnthal, 
not quite able to preserve his centre of gravity. In hb 
v?ay he attracted the attention of die proctor* who de- 
manded his name and coUege. I am Nott of Maud- 
lin'' was the reply, hiccupping. " Sir/' said the proctor, 
in aA angxy tone, I ^d not ask of what coH^ y<m iare 
not, but <rf ivhat college you are.'' " I am Nott of* 
Maudlin," was again the broken reply. The proctor, 
enraged at what he considered contumely, insisted on 
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acGompanyiiig him to Maudlin, whither having arrived, 
he demanded of the porter, " whe^r he knew the 
gentleman/'—'* Know him, sir," said the porter, " yes, 
it is Mr. Nott, of this college/' The proctor now 
perceived his error in not understanding the gentleman, 
and, laughing heartily at die afiair^ wished him a good 
night. 

A VERY CUTTING RETORT. 

Archbishop TiUotson had, by some means, incurred 
the displeasure of Sir John Ti^vor, who had been ex- 
pelled Uie House of Commons for several misdemeanors. 
Sir John, one day meeting TiUotson, cried out, " I hate 
to see an Atheitt in the shape of a churchman/' — And 
V replied die archbishop, *' hale to see a knave in. any 
shape.'' 

THE BLUE BOAR; 

In olden times, the students of the different colleges in 
Cambridge obtained various nicknames; but why or 
wherefore are questions few persons are qualified to 
answer generally. For instance, the men of Trinity Col- 
lege are called huU-dogn; Maudlin men, rats ; Clarehall 
men, greyhounds^ &c.; and since the men of St. John's 
College obtained the name 6fhogs, it is no very uncom- 
mon thing for men of other colleges to say, when they 
see a pig — T^egoes a Joknian,*' It is necessary to in- 
form some of our readers, that the gown-men of Trinity 
wear blue gowns, but the toga worn by a Johnian is black. 
It happened on a day, that a TMnitarian, brimfiil of 
wine, was pasnng by the. sign of the Blue Boar (which 
h2 
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hung nearly opposite his own college, and had been 
newly painted and richly gilt), with his spirits raised to 
the(Ndi +\), when die sign attracted his attention, and, 
nimbly climbing the post from which it hung suspended, 
he in an instant wrenched it from the hinges and dashed 
it to the ground, exclaiming, — " D— me, if a Joknian 
shall wear a bbie gown 

BILLET FOR BILLET. 

One of the tutors of Queen's College, Cambridge, was 
much annoyed one day, when dining^ in hall, by the lo- 
quacity of an Undergraduate, who sat at an opposite table 
to himself; indeed, so much so, that flesh and blood 
could bear it no longer; and, calling one of dieg^pt, who 
was waiting at table, he wrote with his pencB, on a slip 
of paper, the following elegant reproof : — ' 

Vhr tepU quipauca loquitur.** 

(A wise man talks little.) The undergraduate, without 
hesitation, turned over the paper, and wrote on the blank 
side, — 

" Vir loquitur quipauca tcqnt/* 

(The man talks who is a little wise), and returned the pa- 
per to the tutor by th<e same hands that brought it 

UNCONSCIOUS VANITY. 

It is said by a writer of no small credit in the literary 
horizon, " that a nian*s sense of his own superiority may 
beget a degree of pardonable vanity,** This has been truly 
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exemplified in the person of a gentleman holding an offi- 
cial situation in the University of Cambridge. It is re- 
lated, that when he was examined for his degree of B. A. 
in the Senate House, he did not succeed very well at first ; 
but on the last day he challenged the whole of those 
above him, and, although he was far below, he beat the 
whole, and was declared Senior Wrangler y ox. worthy of 
the first mathematical honours of his year. This circun.- 
stance caused him to be particularly noticed, and, being 
of rather a bashful turn, he imagined persons to be^b- 
serving him, when, in feet, their attention was directed 
to other objects. The following is a remarkable instance 
of this kmd. He went to London soon after his success, 
and, during his stay, he one night visited one of the large 
theatres. ' It so happened, that his late Maj«i%^ George 
the Third, entered the theatre at the same instant with 
our hero, and of course the whole audience rose; our 
Senior WrangltTy imagining the honour to be intended 
for himself, all abashed, exclaimed, Tkk it too wmckr* 



DEAFNESS, FEAR, AND IMAGINATION. 

The Rev. Mr. D , of Trinity College, Cambridge, 

ing his residence, as well known to dean, porter, and 
Cook, of that splendid and royal foundation^ by his irre- 
gularities and epicureanism, as to the literary world by 
his amus ng and scientific publications, fell into Ihe river 
Cam, on a raw and gusty day in December, as he was 
displaynig his skill in skaiting ; an exercise in which ^ 
had attained such skill and proficiency, that Hal Brvec/t,at 
the Hague, who could cut his own name in German tejct, 
on the ice, could scarcely have competed with hinv* 
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The effect of this tmfbitunate ducking was, a violent cold, 
which for a time impaired the mental power v^ich had 
directed the fluent tongue that had so often set the Tri- 
nitarian tables in a roar, and caused the &t sides of Dean 
B — - to shake by the half-hour together, and whose 
monstrous cprporaUon, when once put in motion by the 
well-told^Rle, queer pun, pointed retort, or ludicrous ac- 
cident, vibrated like SLpendidum. The natural strength of 
D/s cmistitution ultimately triumphed over the disease, 
sav%a severe deafiiess, whidi remained, a memento of the 
event, and defied the potency of medidnci though pre- 
scllbed by the most fovoured disciples of JEsculapius, or 
the votarieiS of Quackiam ; and he was ever after obliged 
■ to use ah ecas-tntmpeU One brilliant morning in June, 
he set oitf from Cambridge on a visit to his iather, a 
sporting character, well-known at Tattersal's, and who 
lived vidthin half an hour^s ride of Buiy St. Edmunds ; 

but D f meeting with an old acquaintance at New- 

imarket, he was persuadad to tarr3r ayrfaile: accordingly, 
he put up h^ nag at the Ram, of that place, and ad- 
journed with his friend to an elegant entertainment then 
about to grace the board. Having dissected the joints, 
fowb, &c. and demolished the pasties, the cloth was re- 
moved and the glass was filled to many a fovourite toast ; 
but D was, with reluctance, obliged to quit the con- 
verse of congenial souls and the delights of Bacchus, for 

H ^, whither his destination led him, and for which 

place hft again started at the fell of eve. Whether by the 
potency of the wine or some abstract philosophic spe- 
<j|lation, no one can say; but certain it is, D— < — vras 
beguiled from the right course, and, after three hours' rid- 
ing, he found his pegasus at a dead stand -still, where 
four cross-roads met> and in a part of the country to 
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wbich he was an u[ttei strang^ti^ MisfiMrtune seldoin 
comes single-handedi aii4 sOjit piav«d with poor D— — ; 
for the direcH(mrpo$tf wbich appeared lull in his view^ Itod 
been rendered useless by the attaicks' of time and litde 
wanton boys ; and as well might he have attemjited to de- 
cipher the cabalistic charact^ of Sohmon*$ ted as those 
on the post. Just at this nick of tinie hfe espied an old 
£urmer in a jog-trot paoe> making towards him, to his no 
small consolation ; but so impatient was D ^ that^ be- 
fore the^fsdmoer could. apprcNkdi him, he bawled out, — 
" Hallo 1 my good man, can you tell me the way to my 

father's, Mr. D , at H ^ for I am quite at 

feult?" — " Lack-a-daisy, sir/' answered Hodge, " you're 
mortally out o' your way ; whoy» if it be that you want to 
go to your Other's, you must go down Am Mndet* lane, 
and then turn round to the left ovei ymyinder common, 
then you'll see a Ao/ and ^pightd, and the old mills, and 
master*9 nome acre-piece o' wkate; then keep along the 
rig^t, and then theldl, and down our home medders, and 
then up the" "Stay, stay, my good friend! (ex- 
claimed D ^ in the midst of the former's harangue,) 

you don't know I am unfortunately deaf J' At the same 
instant he began to pull out his faithful trumpet; but the 
farmer no sooner espied th^ shining end of it, than, set- 
ting spurs to his ste«d, he galloped off with the swiftness 
of the wind : for clod, not comprehending D— ; — 's last 

words, mistook it for a blunderbuss, an4 D for a 

highwayman. Away went clod, and away went D— — 
after him, bawling out for the fellow to stop, and the fel- 
low roaring out for mercy, not daring to look behind him . 

• Him hinder f yin yifuUr, common expressions in S^f- 
{^IkpmeasuBf^f a Utile further (M, 
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Thuft they proceeded three or four miles, the nmzk of 

D *8 horse clost upon the rump of the fiurmer's, till 

aflasty coming to the Earl of BristoFs park, the farmer, 
espying a breach in the paling, rode through in a twink- 



cottage, mhidi having gained, he was by the inmates put 
in the right way, with the consoling informatipn that he 
had ten or twelve miles still to travel. He had the inex- 
pressible felicity of ending the adventure by making 



" I TAKES 'EM AS THEY GOME. 

A Cantab, one day observing a raggami^ffin-lookmg 
boy scratching his head at the door of Alderman Pur- 
chase, in Cambridge, where he was begging, and think- 
ing to pass a joke upon him, said, So, Jack, you are 
picking them out, are you ?" — " Nah^ sar, retorted 
the urchin ; " I takes 'em as they come!" 



Dr. B — , well known in the University for his ur- 
banity of manners, is characterized for many eccentri- 
cities and singularities. He not unfrequenUy rises at 
four in the morning ; and, that he may not disturb those 
who have no relish for so doing, lights his own fire. One 
morning, he sent express for his barber, a little dapper 
man of four feet some inches, to shave and dress him. 
When he entered, the doctor his usual custom, inquired 



ling, and got clear off, leaving poor 
foimd him. Fortunately, however, I 




- as he had 
discerned a 




CATCHING COLD. 
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how he was. Shaver, coughing, replied he had 
caught a bad cold/' " Have you so," said the doctor, 
smiling; ^< how can it be otherwise, when you are six 
feet long, and your bed but four*^ 



"PUPPIES NEVER SEE TILL THEY ARE 
NINE DAYS OLD." 

It is related, that when the late Bishop of Bristol held 
the office of Vice-Chancellor of the University of Cam- 
bridge, he one day met a couple of undergraduates, who 
neglected to pay the accustomed compliment o{cBq>pmgy 
which has prevailed in the University horn time imme- 
morial. The bishop arrested their steps, and inquired 
the reason of the neglect. The two men, all tremblings 
begged his lordship's pardon, observing, they were Jreshr- 
men, and did not know him. " How long have you 
been in Cambridge?" asked his lordship. — Only eight 
days," was the reply, ** Very good," said the bishop ; 
^'piqipia never see till they are mne days old t" 



CHARACTERISTICIS. 

The late Dr. Brand was remarkable for his spirit 
of contradiction, and seemed to make it a part of his creed 
to differ with others. One extremely cold morning, im 
the month of January, returning from a walk, he was ad- 
dressed by a friend with — It is a very cold morning, 
doctor." — " I don't know that," was the doctor's obser- 
vation, though be was at the instant covered with snow. 
At another time he happened to dine with so&e gentle- 
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men, and, after the doth was remoYed, and general con- 
v^natkm introduced, the doctor, in a dogmatical 
manner, engiosaed it ahnost entirely to himself, and in- 
terlarded hb observatiops wiA Gieek and Latin qnotar 
tions, to the anno3rance of the company. A gentleman 
of no slight erudition, seated next the doctor, remarked to 
;faim, that he ought not to quote so much, as many of 
the party did not understand it^'r^^ And you are one of 
them/' observed the learned bear. 



SMART RETORT. 

Jemmy Gordon, a well-known character in Cambridge, 
and an occasional visitor at the White Horse, Fetter 
Lane, was one day walking down Trinity Street, a short 
time after he had been employed at the tread-mill for a 
month, with a view to remedy his abusive propensities 
(which degradation did not sit on his mind wi^ perfect 
ease)^ when he was accosted by a collegian, from his 
window, who knew Jemn^'s antipathy to the event, 
with, " How do you like the tread-mill. Jemmy " I 
don*t like your d — d ugly huoQ V* was the reply. 

■ ''0 

I A PEDANT CAUGHT NAPPING. 

. It may not be amiss to inform some of our readers, that 
the only work which has come down to posterity from 
the pen of Longinus (who held the important situation 
of first minister to Zenobia, Queen of Palmyra, when it 
was 'sadced by the Emperor Aurelian, by whom he was 
shamefullji put to deaUi, although he had, been pro- 
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Qoimoed by his countrymen, the Greeks, the first tritic 
and scholar of the age), is^iis (ITf^* *T4^oMf)| or TWoltse 
on the Sublime. 

A pedantic collegian was boasting, 'm a largie par^, of 
his extensive reading, adding, he had read Longinusover 
and over again, and thought him a dry fellow. — Pray, 
sir," said a grave character near him, ^^have you ever read 
his ni^»'*Y+ov5? (Peri Hi^woitt.)"—" No, sir," said 
the pedant; unfortunately, I have read all hii works 
except that." 

SIMPLICITY OF MATHEMATICIANS. 

The simplicity of mathematicians has often been com- 
mented on ; the following instance, a recent occurrence, 
is adduced, as exemplifying the truth of the observation, 
not as tending^ by either its wit or brilliancy, to illuminate 
our pages. A gentleman, rather deeply read in the ab- 
struse sciences, who stands hig^ in his college examiofr- 
tion, and whose head teems more with the calculation of 
integrals than with the trifles of general conversation, 
lately received a visit frofnthe Rev. Mr. S— . The re- 
verend gentleman found our mathematician poring over 
Locke on the Understanding, and had scarcely seated him- 
self ere he was startled with, *^ Pray,sir, have you ever read 
Locke?"— "Yes, alitde," was the reply.— "And do you 
think (continued the .freshman), that Locke is correct 
where he says, thai the greatest capacity can contain the 
moit ?"— " Assuredly."—" Well, then, si?, f have been 
thinking to myself (added the freshman, meakuring^e ex- 
tent of his own as he surveyed the head of the reverend 
visitor)^ thatmy head contains more brains than your*s." 
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" MY FATHER WAS PLUCKED BEFORE ME/' 

When a man loses his degree from a want of capacity 
or negligence, he is said, in collegiate coUoquiality, to be 
plucked, A Cantab, who had qualified himself by keep- 
ing his terms, &c. was about' to enter the Senate House, 
for the purpose of being examined for his degree of B. A. 
when, -struck with dismay at the formidable arrange- 
ment of desks, &c. which met his view, he turned bis 
back upon the whole, declining to be examined, and ex- 
claimingy at the time,, It will be no disgrace for me to 
lose my degree, for my Ik^er was plucked before me.*' 

ELEGANT REPROOF. 

Dr. Isaac Barrow remained faidiful to the royat 
cause during the commonweal^; but, finding himself 
wholly neglected by the voluptuous and heedless Charles 
II., on his restoration, he reminded him of the services 
he had rendered him and the public, as a divine and 
loyalist, in the following distich: — 

Te magis optabat rediturum, Carole, nemo 
£t nemo sensitte rediisse minus.'' 

tV ENGLISH. 

None more than I did restoration press ;, 

And none, than I, oh Charles ! have felt it less. 

On the pemsal of these lines, Charles was so struck witft 
compunction, that he ordered the first vacant ecclesiastir- 
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eal dignity to be conferred on Barrow ; this was accord- 
itigly done, but it came too late in tbe day for Barrow to 
enjoy it. So true is the observation often made, ** that 
the Stuarts never rewarded their friends or punished their 
foes." 

SOMNAMBULISM. 

A fellow of a certain college in Cambridge 'one day 
fell asleep during the performance of divine service, and 
his busy imagination conveyed him to his own rooms. Oc- 
cupied widi an idea that Ids coal-dealer, who was chapel 
clerk, had overcharged him, he bawled out, "John 

N , I vnsh you'd let me have my coals at the same 

price as other people have them t" 

REX HUJUS LOCI, 

Dr. — , then head of a certain college in Cam- 
bridge, understanding from his spouse, who was a thrifty 
matron, and a crown unto a huslMmd, that their Yori^- 
shice servant, John, used too mudi candle in die stable, 
he sent for him, and inquired what he meant by it? — 
" Please, zur," said John, You knaw as how oi uses 
things as niggardlike as pozrible. Howbeet, <ur, won 
maun have a bit o* rushlight at noight, lo i6e whon's way 
about the proimizes. " True, true, John,** said the doc- 
tor, who was remariutblefor his urbanity; ''true, but 
you overdo the thing." ''How so, zur?" said John. 
" How so, fellow !" exclaimed the doctor, " How so I 
what d*ye mean by how-soing me over I You're inso- 
lent, fellow, very insolent You use too much candle a 
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great deal, and ate insolent into the bargain ; don*t ytfo 
know, fellow, I'm kmg of this pfaeef-^^ If so be^ xur/? 
said John, ^ as how you be koing o* this place, pethaps 
your majesty will give me moy disoharge?" It is need- 
less to add Yoiky was dismissed the service ; and, when 
the circumstances came to be known, the learned doctor 
retained his regal appellatioh for many years. 



THE RETORT CUTTING. 

Bishops Sherlock and Hoadly were bodi freshmen of 
the same year, at Catiierine Hall, Cambridge. The das^ 
siad sabjeeC in which they were first lectured, was Tull/s 
Offices, and it So happened, one moni|ng» that Hoadly. 
received a comfdiment fma the tutor for the excellence 
of his construing. Sherlock, a little vexed at the prefer- 
ence shown to his rival (for such the^ then were), and, 
thinking to bore Hoadly by the remark, said, when they 
left the lecture-room, Ben, you made good use of 
L'Estrange's trt&i^oHon to-day.''— Why, no, Tom,''^ 
retorted Hoadly, I did not, for I had" Aot got one ; 
and I forgot to borrow ^Mff^s, which, I am lold, is the 
only one in the coUege." 



A BURVELLOUS HINT. 

At a party of which the late Dr. Brand happened to' 
make one, many stories were related by one of the gen- 
tlemen, for the entertainment of the company, of a 
most marveUom description. A pause occurring in the ^ 
conversation, Ae doctor commenced by saying,— G^-' 
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tlemen, I w3l te!l my tale. In a country village," con^ 
tinned thedoctor, lived a bntcher, wh« hsid the curiosityy 
one day, to vi^ ihe adjacent countxy from the top of 
the village steeple, and, for that purposci he was shown 
up by the clerk of the parish. Soon after they had 
readied the top, the beUs began to ring, whidi caused the 
steeple to rock from one side to the ot)^r with such velo- 
city, that the buteb^r, unable to bear thli effect (which 
completely addled his brains), leaped from the top; but 
reflectingf, on his w^ down, of the eminent risk he ran in 
alighting, he sodd^ly drew his knife from its sheath, 
studc it in Uie wall, |md there hung dangling by it, like a 
hat on a peg, till some persons, having obtained a ladder, 
lifted him down." — ^ Tliat must be a lie V* exclaimed the 
person who had before amuse4 the company so much. — 
" And, pray, what have you been telling the whole even- 
ing?" sMd the doctor, Our gentleman was iRimi. 

COUPLET FOR COUPLET. 

Dr. John Jegoti, fofmerly Master of Benet, ot Corpus 
Christ! College, Cambiid^^ for somft serious ofifence, 
Jmed all the undergraduates of his own college ; and, in- 
stead of applying the money to any private use, as was 
the custom, he ordered tb&t th£ coU^e hall should be 
whitewashed with it: whereupon one cK the students, 
a wag in his way, h^g on the skreen the foflowmg cou- 
plet:-^ 

Doctor John Jegon, of Beti^t College master, 

Brake the scholars' heads, and,gave the wall a plaster." , 

Hie doctor, passing through the hall next day, saw the 
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above, and, not being wanting in wit, subscribed, extem- 
pore,-^ 

Knew I but the wag that writ these verses in braveiy, 
I*d commend him for his wit, but whip him for his 
knavery." 

SARCASTIC EPIGRAM. 

When death unrelentingly cut short the career of Por- 
son, and the election of a Greek professor took place, a 
Cantab (who was cotemporaiy with him at a public 
school) wrote the following epigram on one of the can- 
didates 

EPIGRAM. 

Actum ett Ponotto ! descendit ** ^mCo^ Ax«»w» 
M**kmenl lampasnilf nisi nigra manet, 

TRANSLATED. 

JLol Porson's dead ! the sun of Greece is sunk, 
And nought is left but fturthing-rushlight, M**k. 



ALL WAITERS. 

In St. Jdkn's Hall, one day, during dinner, there 
happened to be a great paucity of waiten, A gentle- 
man impatient at the dehiy, at length exclaimed, 
" D— n it, we can't get a waiter T-^** The devil we 

•anV' said Mr. K , who sat opposite, I think we 

waU waiters," 
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A BLUNDER. 

A reverend genlleman of Queen's College, whose duty 
it was, being unable to perform divine service at his 
church, in Chesterton, near Cambridge, deputed a divine 
of Trinity College, for the Sund^. The Trinitarian, 
who dined at a lady's in the parish, before service, un- 
wittingly left his sermon on tiie table. Having finished 
the prayers, and mounted the pulpit, he put his hand in 
his coat-pocket for his sermon; but, alas! it was not 
there. However, with great presence of mind, he leaned 
over the desk and whispered to the clerk (who happened 
unfortunately to be deaf, and, withal, like most village 
clerks, a rustic), — " Run, fetch my sermon, which I left 
on the table in Mrs. Chitteau's parlour.*' — ^Amen, 
misunderstanding the words, immediately bawled out, 
with stentorian voice, " This is to give notice, that the 
sermon will be preached, this afternoon, in Mrs. Chit- 
teau*s parlour." 

A MUSICAL BLOW-UP. 

The Rev. Mr. B , when residing at Cantertury, 

was reckoned a good violenc^Uo-player ; but be was not 
more distinguished for his expression on the instrument, 
than for the peculitur appearance 6f feature whilst play- 
ing it. In fact, when lost in the midst of the adagios of 
Corelli or Avison, the muscles of his face all sympa- 
thized with his fiddle-stick, and kept up a reciprocal 
movement. His sight, being dim, obliged him very often 
to snuff the candles, and, inrheh he came to a bar's rest, 
in lieu of snuffers, he |;enerally employed his fingers in 
I 
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that office; and, lest he should offend the good house- 
wife by this dirty trick of his, he used to thrust the spoils 
iato the soundMes of his violencello. A waggish friend 
of his, who had observed B— — 's whim, resolved to en- 
joy himself at the parson's expense/' as he termed it; 
and, for that purpose, he popped a quantity of gun-pow- 
der into B 's instrument. The rest were informed of 

the trick, and of course kepi at a respectable distance. 
The tea equipage being removed, music became the order of 
the evening, and, after B— had tuned his instrument, 
and drawn his stand near enough to snuff his candles with 
ease, feeling himself in the meridian of his glory, he 

dashed away at Vanhairs 47th. B came to a bar's 

rest, the candles were snuffed, and he thrust the ignited 
wick into the usual place v—fitfragor^ and bang went the 
fiddleto pieces. 

AN :i.LUSTRATION. 

Milton, the British Homer, and prince of modem 
poets, in his latter days, and when he was blind (a thing 
some men do with Uieir eyes open), married a shrew. 
The Duke of Buckingham, one day, in Milton's hearing, 
called her a rose. " I am no judge of flowers," ob- 
served Milton, " but it may be so, for I feel the thorm 
daily." 

NON PAR £RIS. 

Wben the mastersh^) ^ Harrow School became va- 
cant, Dr. Parr api^ied for it,' but was opposed by a learn- 
ed gentieman, who was 4?tefited by the boys on account 
9f bis temper. At a meeting, previous to ^e election of 
^ master^ die latter gei^leman was endeavouring to per- 
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suade the boys, in a long harangue, that no person was so 
well qualified for the mastership as himself. At last, 
however, breathless with speechifying, he made a mo- 
mehtaiy pause, when one of his juvenile auditors, with 
most witty and pretty classical allusion, vociferated, — 

" Si te ruperis, non par eris." 

(If you b\M»t yourself, you'll never equal Parr). A fine 
compliment to the doctor, alluding to Horace's Fable of 
the Frog and the Ox. The pun on the word jxir was so 
rapturously received, that Uie doctor's opponent was 
obliged to sit down amidst the laughter of the whole 
assembly. 

A NEW READING. 

At a party of Cantabs, soon after the late queen's 
trial, one of the gentlemen proposed as a toast, " the 
gtieen*i pure innocence*^ Upon which another of the 
party rose and said, I have no objection to the toast, 
with the substitution of a letter.'' To which innovation 
the proposer consenting, he gave, the queen's pure in 
no seme.** 

DOUBLE ENTENDRE. 

A person ycleped Danger kept a public inn on the 
road firom Cambridge to Huntingdon. Another inn, 
nearly opposite his own^ happening to become vacant^ 
Danger applied for it, thiiddng it a more eligible situa- 
tion; in feet. Danger dianged sides. Danger's late re- 
tidenoe was, in consequence, in want of a master, and 
i2 
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advertised to be tet. A tenant wais soon found, who, 
bein^ a waggish fellow, and, withal, desirous that the 
change of proprietors should be known to wayfaring 
men, posted over his door, on a boatd, No Danger 
here now ** Mr. Danger was sorely troubled at these 
words, conceiving that they intended to imply something 
more than a mere change of masters, and took an oppor- 
tunity of mentioning the circumstance to some Cantabs, 
who called at his house soon after ; one of them advised 
him to place over his door, in equally conspicuous cha- 
ractevs, " Danger ^from the other side qf the xvay.^^ This 
double entendre was highly relished, and many, in conse- 
quence, were often induced to seek Danger. 

" A RARE MATHEMATICAL WIND." 

The late Professor Vince, one morning (several trees 
having been blown down the night previous), meeting a 
friend in the walks of St. John*s College, Cambridge, 
was accosted with, " How d'ye do, sir ? quite a bluster- 
ing wind this." — Yes," answered Vince, " it's a rare 
nuUhmaticalwind" — " Mstthematical wind I" exclaimed 
the other, « How so " Why," replied Vince, «* it has 
extracted a great many roots I" 



MILTON'S BEAUTY. 

The beauty of Milton, during the period that he pur- 
sued his studies at the University of Cambridge, and to a 
muchihote subsequent period, was a subject upon which 
hi^friends frequently dwelt. Wandering one dayduring 
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the summer, as was his custom, beyond the precincts of 
the university, he at length became heated and fetigued, 
and, seeking the shade of a spreading tree, he laid him- 
self down to meditate, and soon fell asleep. During the 
time that he slumbered, two foreign ladies passed near 
the spot in a carriage, who, astonished at the loveliness 
of his appearance, in the heat of their admiration 
alighted, and viewing him, as they thought, unperceived, 
the youngest, who was extremely handsome, drew a 
pencil from her pocket, and having written some lines 
upon a piece of paper, put it with a trembling hand into 
Milton*s. They then entered their carriage and pro- 
ceeded on their journey. Some of his academic friends 
had silently observed this adventure, undiscovered by the 
fair admirers, not knowing it was their friend Milton 
who was unconsciously playing the enchanter : but, ap- 
proaching the spot, they recognised him, and, awaking 
him, told him what had passed. Milton opened the 
paper^ and, to his no small surprise, read the following 
verses from the Italian poet, Guarini : — 

Oechi, stelle mortali, 
Ministri de mici mali, 
Se chiusi m'accidete, 
Apperti che farere?" 

TRANSLATED. 

O eyes ! O mortal stars ! I find ye 
Authors of lovely pangs that blind me : 
If thus when shut youVe power to wound me, 
Open, alas! how hadst thou bound me ? 

Milton was eager to discover tlic fair incognita, and i * 
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wasprobably this ioddent ^faich afterwards carried hfan to 
Italy, in hopes of discov^ing her abode, but in vain. Hie 
idea that Milton had formed of his unknown admirer so 
frnned his poetic fervour, that his own times, the present, 
and the latest posterity, must probably feel indebted to 
it for several of the most beautiful and impassioned pas- 
sages in his Paradise Lost; and from the above incident, 
perhaps, he caught the idea of that inimitable poem. 

ncnON AND TRUTH. 

Waller, the poet, who was bred at King's College, 
Cambridge, wrote a fine panegyric on Cromwell, when 
he assumed the protectorship. Upon the restoration of 
Charles, Waller wrote another in praise of him, and 
presented it to the king in person. After his majesty 
had read the poem, he told Waller that he wrote a bet- 
ter on Cromwell. « Please your majesty," said Waller, 
like a true courtier, we poets are always more happy 
in fiction than in truth,'* 



"SLEEP ON, AND TAKE YOUR REST." 

A wit at Cambridge, in the days of King James, was 
appointed to preach at St. Marie's, before the Vice-chan- 
cellor and the heads of the universitie, who formeriie 
had obs^ed the drowsiness of the Vice-chancellor, and 
thereup<in took this place of Scripture for his text, 
" What! cannot ye watch one hourP' At everie division, 
he concluded with his text, which, by reason of the Vice- 
chancellor sitting so near the pulpit, often awaked him. 
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This was so noted by tlte wks of those dales, that it was 
the talk of the whole univeisitie, and, withal, it did so net- 
tle (he Vice-chancellor, that he comphdned to the Arch- 
hishop of Canferbmrie, Who, Willing to redress him, sent 
for ^ scholar up to London, to defend himself against 
ttm crime laid to his charge by the Vice-chancellor ; 
^rhere coming, he gave so miany (>roo& of his ^xtra6rdi- 
Mbry wit, that the ardibishop e^ijoined him %b preach be- 
fore Ring James; to which, sifter sofne exctises, he atf 
length consented, and, coming intO' the beghwy— ^ 
Jamei the First and tbd Sixths toouer ikot, — ^meaAing ^tf 
first king of England and the sixth of Scotland. At first, 
the king was somewhat amazed at the text, but, in the 
end, he was so' weH pleased witir the sermon, that he 
made the preacher one of his chaplains in ordinary. 
After this advancement, the archbishop s^ him down 
to Cambridge to make his reesmtation to the Vice-chan- 
cellor, and to take leave of the universi^, which he ac- 
cordingly did, in a sermon, for which he took ^ latter 
part of the verse of his former text, Sleq) on now, and 
takeyowr rest. Concluding his sermon, he made his 
apology to the vice-chancellor, saying, " Whereas, I 
said before,** which gave offence, " what, cannot ye watch 
one hour ? I say now, sleep on, and take your rest/' and 
so left the universitie. 



"APROPOS.' 



The Rev. George Harvest, who had been his school^ 
fellow at Eton, came down to Cambridge to vote for 
Lord Sandwich, when he stood candidate for the chan- 
cellor^ip of that university. At a dinner given to his 
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friends on the oocasiony his lordship, joking him on some 
of their school-boy tricks^ in the simplicity of his hearty 
Harvest suddenly exclaimed, Apropos! where do yoa 
derive your name of Jeimmf TwitdierV* — Why," 
answered his lordship, from some foolish fellow or 
other." — " No, no," interruptod Harvest, " it is not 
some, but every body calls you so." His lordship being 
seated near the pudding, for which he knew Harvest had 
no slight relish, put a large slice on his plate, which 
Harvest immediately attacked, which had the desired ef* 
feet of putting an end to his apropof. 



" ALA&I WE CANT." 

At a party where there was no lack of either good 
port, good fellowship, or harmony, one of the gentle- 
men proposed, at the end of a song, they should take a 
^la$». « WouW we coidd have a lan^ exclaimed a se- 
cond, A-44U / we can't," was the hemit-imkaOer of 
a third. 



SIR BVSICIC HARWOOD AND THE CANDLE 
AND LANTERN. 

During the period Sir Busick Harwood was professor of 
anatomy in the University of Cambridge, he was called 
in, in a case of some difficulty, by the friends of a pa- 
tient, who were anxious for his opinion of the malady. 
Not approving the treatment which had been pursued to- 
wards the invalid, and, in answer to his inquiry, being 
\old the name of the medical man who had previously 
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prescribed. Sir Busick exdahned, perhaps with more 
truth than feeling, — He ! if he were to descend into 
the patient's stomach with a candle and lantern^ when he 
aso^ed he would not be able to name the complaint.'' 

HOCK verm FALERNIAN. 

As some Peter-house fellows, one day, as I have heard, 
Were disputing which liquor old Horace preferred. 
While some were for this sort, and others for that. 
And backed their belief with quotations quite pat ; 
Whilst, in spite of their joking, the contest ran high. 
And some would have quarrelled, but couldn't tell why : 
Old P — ^ne, who, till now, had not moved tongue or 
breech. 

Put an end to the war by this comical speech : — 
You may talk of your wines, with a name purely 
classic. 

Such as Chiar, Falemian, Lesbian, and Massic; 
But of this I am sure, and it worthy of note is. 
Hock, hock was his liquor, — ' Hoc erat in votis !* "* 

A LONG-WINDED SERMON. 

The erudite Dr. Isaac Barrow, who, it is well known, 
was tutor to Sir Isaac Newton, during his residence as 
an undergraduate at Trinity College, Cambridge, was 
complimented, by King Charles II., with the title of the 
best scholar of the age, but called him an unfair one ; for,'' 
said the king, when he once begins a subject, he says 
so much on it, that nobody can say anything on tlie 

• VideHor. Sat. C.lib.2. 
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same point after him.'^ Barrow was certaunly Very long- 
winded, and cbuM discern as well as, or better than, any 
of his cotemporaries, all the positions in which a thesis 
could be taken ; and, as he reasoned on them in a regtriar 
syllogistic style, he seldom omitted anything, pertinent 
to the proof, for others to say after him. Dr. Pope, in 
his life of Seth Ward, Bishop of Salisbury, relates the 
following curious anecdote of him : — Barrow, being 
pointed to preach in Westminster Abbey, divided his 
discourse into two parts^ The first, im Iks; and the 
second, on dander. He was few hours delivering the 
frit part, so fully had he entered into the subject. The 
congregation sneaked off, but the dean and prebentfe 
could not, with propriety, leave tin the oondusion of the 
sermon. But, at last, tiiinking it would be Uke Aristo- 
tle's vroMf ofTiXvTafiof (withoQt limit), they sent a dio- 
rister to desire the organist to draw out his trumpet and 
open-diapason stop, and play the doctor down. This 
was instantly done. Dr. Pope afterwards adsed Barrow 
if he did not feel himself distressed in the lungs after 
such a spell at preaching V — Not at all,'' was his reply^ 
" I was only a little tired with standing." 



SETTLING A POINT OF PRECEDENCE. 

On a time, a* question arose in the University of Cam- 
bridge, between the doctors of law and the doctors of me- 
dicine, as to which ought to take precedence of the other 
on public occasions. It was referred to the Chancellor, 
who facetiously inquired whether the thief or the hang- 
man preceded at an execution, and, being told that the 
thief usually took the lead on such occasions, — " Well, 
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then/' he replied, let the doctors in law have the pre- 
cedence, and the doctors of medicine be next in rank.'' 
This hunxNDOus observation set the point in dispute at 
reft. 

"JOVIAL DAYS." 

A party of Johnians were one day assembled in order 
to moisten the inward man with a bumper of wine, when 
the conversation turned upon a discussion of the differ- 
ent festivals and days — amongst others, sidereal and 
solar days were named. A dxy fish, who looked any- 
thing but a punster, putting a bumper to his lips, ob- 
served, I think we siiould have jovial day$ as well." 

THE MITRE. 

One of the wooden mitres carved by Grin. Gibbon 
over a prebend's stall in the cathedral church of Canter- 
bury happening to become loose, Jessy White, the sur- 
veyor of that edifice, inquired of the dean whether he 
should make it fast — " for, perhaps," said Jessy, " it 
may fell on your reverence's head." ** Well ! Jessy, 
suppose it does," answered the humorous Cantab,— 
" suppose it does fall on my head, I don*t know that a 
mitre felling on my head would hurt it." 

A COMPLIMENT RETURNED IN FULL. 

Porson once happened to be in the company of Dr. 
Jackson, an Oxonian, who, thinking to pay the learned 
professor a flattering compUment, said to him, Porson, 
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you are the only man that ever left the Umveisity of 
Cambridge, learned in Gredc.*' The professor, whose 
wit, like the ^ whoop halloo of a keen sportsman when 
his digs are at &ult, was always at conmiand, respondbd 
to the doctor^t flattery, And yoo, doctor, are the only 
man that ever left Oxford with any learning at all/' 

HYDROSTATICAL EXPERIMENT. 

Dr. Craven, late Master of St J6hn*s College, excited 
the wrath of a waggish student, by indulging him with 
an w^Hmtion, for some irregularity of conduct. Ss^ par- 
low claimed the honour of being inhabited by this aspir- 
ant to philosophical £3ime, when, watching an opportu- 
nity, as the venerable master was sunning himself beside 
the college walls, he proceeded to discharge the contents 
of a huge stone jar upon his devoted head : unfortu- 
nately, the jar followed the water, and was near inflict- 
ing on the learned doctor the fete of iBschines. £n-> 
raged at this. Dr. Craven issued a summons, com- 
manding the immediate attendance of the inhabitant of 
that room from whence the pitcher had fallen. Upon 
his entrance, the doctor exclaimed,^ " Young man — ^young 
man, you had neariy killed your poor old master — ^you 
had nearly killed me;'' when the unabashed culprit, with 
the most perfect nonchalance^ replied, "I was merely 
trying some h^drostatical experiments.** Hydrostatical 
experiments!** exclaimed ^e enraged master, thrown 
entirely off his guard by the cool answer of the Johnian, 
" I'd Uiank you, young man, when next you pursue your 

hydrostatical labours, not to use such a d d large 

pitcher." 
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NOVEL RECEPTION OF A CREDITOR. 

A gentleman of St. John's College was very fond of ' 
pursuing electrical and other experiments ; indeed, so 
smch was he attached to it, that it might justly be deno- 
minated his hobby; and he would occasionally expend 
money in the purchase of apparatus^ which ought, in jus- 
tice, to have liquidated debts previously contracted 
so Mr. Bishop, the tailor, thought; and who, accordingly, 
with a view of dunning the Cantab, after he had mounted 
the stone staircase which led to the " parlour next to 
the sky,'' and in vain beat a tattoo upon the double 
doors, would slowly descend again. This had been re- 
peated so often to the annoyance of the Johnian, that 
he resolved at once to cure poor Snip of his peregrinat- 
ing propensities. To this end, he charged his electrical 
machine more than ordinarily, and fixed the conductor 
to the latch of the door. Bishop, watched by the John- 
ian, «s usual, ascended the staircase at the expected 
hour, and was not a litUe oveijoyed to behold but one 
door between him and client. He gave a gentle rat-tat : 

Come in," echoed from the interior; — ^he joyfully 
grasped the brass nob : — the electric shock was commu^ 
nicated to his sensitive, but not very robust frame, with 
so much force, that, more dead than alive, he made a 
precipitate retreat — nor was he in haste to renew his 
visit. 

CRITICS. 

Besides great integrity, great humanity, and other qua- 
lities alike honourable, Dr. Jortin was of a. pleasant and 
^usetious turn* He had a great respect and fondness for 
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critical learning, •which he much cultivated, anil thought 
the restoration of letters and the civilization of E«k>pe to 
depend on it. He could not bear to see it contemptu- 
ously treated, and did not spare those who had done so. 
He thus spe^s of an oration of Julius Caesar Scaliger, 
whom he esteemed one of those insolent critics : — " The 
whole is seasoned with arrogance, vanity, self-applause, 
spite, and scurrility, the usual ornaments, not of a meek 
and quiet spirit, but of a ruffian and a bruiser in the re- 
public of letters." 

CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following advertisement, drawn up by an alder- 
man of the town of Cambridge, some years ago, is here 
inserted, as a specimen of singular felicity of expres- 
sion: — 

" Whereas a multiplicity of damages are frequenUy 
occurred by damages of outrageous accidents of foe, we, 
whose names are underwritten, have thought proper, 
that the necessity of an engine ought, by us, for Uie bet- 
ter preventing which, by the accidents of Almighty 
God, may happen, to make a rate to gather benevolence 
for better propagating such instruments.'* 

RABBITS UNDERSTANDING LATIN. 

Some young Cantabs, going a-hunting, enjoined one 
of the company, who was usually very talkative, to pre- 
serve silence, or he would frighten away the game. 
However, on espying a number of rabbits, he vocife- 
rously exclaimed, " Ecu! rmdti cunrnculi/*' when they 
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disappeaned in a moment. Being chid by his -compa- 
nions, he replied, *^ Who would have thought the rabbits 
understood Latin?** 

THE GREAT CALF. 

A company disputing on the superiority of Oxford to 
Cambridge, a gentleman present remarked that the deci- 
sion could not affect him, because he was educated at 
^th : — " That/' said an old gentleman present, " puts 
me in mind of a calf, which I remember, when I was a 
lad, was suckled by two cows/' " Really," said the uni- 
versity gentleman; " and pray, sir, what was (he conse- 
quence?" " Why, sir, he turned out the greatest calf I 
ever taw in my lif 'e,^' 

A DELICATE COMPLIMENT. 

Dr. Parr, who, it is well known, is not very partial to 
the " thea Imeruis,** although lauded so warmly by a 
French writer as noUru gratistima musis,^* being invited 
to take tea by a lady, with true classic wit and refined 
gallantly, uttered ike following delicate compliment :— 

Non possum tea cum vivete, nec sine te/" 

A MATHEMATICIAN'S EPITHALAMIUM, 

BY ▲ GENTLEMAN OF TRINITY COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE. 

Though the sum, my dear wife, of the days of thy life 

Should be greater, at length, than mfimtyy-^ 
Though wrinkles should trace their <teep cwrves on thy 
face, 

I would love thee, for years, sm Umke, 



Digitized by 



128 FACETIJE CANTABRICIENSES. 



While the years roll away and our bodies decay. 

Our love shall know no abemratum ; 
But firmly conjoined we will always be found, 

like impossible roots in equations. 

Jealous fears too, I ween, shall ne*er intervene, 

Perturbing our peaceful community; 
For divisions shall never love's vinculum sever. 

Nor eliminate concord and unity. 

In sweet conversations and chaste oscillations 

Our souls we will daily expand; 
To gravity, too, we will bid long adieu. 

And all fear of depression withstand. 

To thy wishes I ne'er will incline a surd ear, — 

My direction thou ever shalt be; 
And each thought of thy mind, when imparted, shall find • 

A sure co-efficient in me. 

^xAfimtiom so prime, in the process of time, 

Shall sweet little increments generate. 
Who shall grow up as fair as the parents now are. 

Or approximate to them, at any rate. 

Thus I, love, and you, combined^ two and two. 

Shall proceed in harmonic progression — 
In reciprocal pleasure, which admits of no measure — 

For which language supplies no expression. 

And think not, my Mary, my affections will vary — 

That my love will be quickly ^vanescent ; 
For round thee my soul in its orbit shall roll. 

Till my body in earth lie quiescent. 
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SPOILING A COMPLIMENT. 

During the time that Paley was staying with the Bi- 
shop of Durham, an old clergyman perchance visited the 
palace, who asserted, during conversation, " Although he 
had been married almost forty years, he had never had 
the slightest difference with his wife." The bishop, 
much pleased with so rare an instance of connubial feli- 
city, was on the very point of complimenting the di- 
vine, when Paley archly observed, " Don't you- think, 
my lord, it must have been very flat?" 

OH, ASS! 

Porson was x)np day conversing in Latin with a cer- 
tain learned Theban, from the sister university, when 
the latter, wishing to convince the professor that he was 
better acquainted vrith the writings of Cicero than any 
man living, affirmed that he had spent thirteen years 
" in perlegendo Cicerone;'* to which the Greek professor, 
with admirable wit, replied, " And echo answered, ove." 
(Oh, ass!) 

CURE FOR A DISf^ASE. 

A Cantab, who happened to be under Sir Busick 
Harwood, when professor, was enjoined to live tempe- 
rately, as a cure for his malady. The doctor called upon 
him one day, and found him enjoying himself over a 
bottle of Madeira. " Ah, doctor!'* exclaimed the patient, 
at the same time reaching out his hand to bid him wel- 
come, " I am glad to see you ; you are just in time to 
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taste the first Iwttle of some prime Madeira " Ah V* 
replied Sir Busick, " these bottles of Madeira will never 
do — they are the cause of all yolir sufferings !" " Are 
they so?" cried the patient, " then fill your glass, my 
dear doctor; for, since we know the cause, the sooner 
we get rid of it the better.*' 

JEMMY GORDON. 

, Jemmy Gordon, nirnis notm omnilmSf ignotm iibi, the 
well-known writer of many a theme and declamalwn for 
varmint-nien, alias non-reading Cantabs, who may be said 
to merit die cognomen of TrumegUtus, having been com- 
plimented by an acquaintance on the result of one of his 
themeif to which the prize of a certain college was award- 
ed, quaintly enough replied, " It is no great credit to be 
first in an ass-race" 

THE EXCEPTION. 

When England was threatened with invasion by 
France, a certain corporation agreed to form a volunteer 
corps, on condition that they should not be obliged to 
quit the country. Their proposal was submitted to Mr. 
Pitt, the premier, who facetiously observed, he had no 
oli^ection to the terms, if they would permit him to add, 

except in case of itivasion." 

FIEIROWE! 

The Cocoa-Tree Tavern, in St. James*s Street, in those 
days designated the Wits* Coffee-House, viras the firequent 
resort of the celebrated Cantab, Dr. Garth. He was one 
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moctting sealed thevoy cosversmg vnlih some penoBS oC 
mnk, Mrhen ^we, tibe poet^ well knovm as a dramatic 
writer and commentator on Sbak8pme> entered^ and 
seated himself in an opposite box to that in which was 
the doctor and his friends. Rowe was not only inat- 
tentive to his dress and appearanoe, but inanfferably 
vain, and fond of being noticed by persons of const- 
<iuence. He endeavoured foe some tuae to catxdi the 
doctor'sreye, but^ ^Hng, he desired thewtlep to ask 
for hitt s^Wf-boXy which, ke knew to be a valuable one,, 
set with ^amends, which had been, presented to Gartk bjr 
seme foreign prittce. After taking a pmeh, he returned) 
it; but asked for it so repeatedly^ that Garth, out of all 
patience^ and perceiving his drift, wrote on the lid the 
two Giedi characters— 0. Pi (Phi Rho). This the mor- 
tified poet interpreted* fie ! bowe ! and instantly quitted' 
the room* 

To this specimen of the doctor's wit may be added the< 
following, exwoplf of his. luimanity and oompassien* 
The doctor veas one day detained, in his ohano^ in a 
narrow street, near Covent Garden, through a crowd 
collected to witness a bn]isiBg«4natch between two Ama- 
zonian ladies, of the BilHngsgate tribe, when an old wo-i 
man hoUded up to him, and begged him '^for God's 
sake to take a lo^ at hev husband^ who was- in a motetal 
bad way;*^ adding, "I know you are a sweet-tempered 
gentleman, as well as a cute doctor, so make bold to ax 
your advice." TJie doctor, not a jot ctfended at her 
liberty of speech, immediately quitted his chariot, and 
followed her to her abode of ra«9ery> yikme he found that 
the patient wanted food rater than i^ysic ; and, findinf^. 
firom their answers to. his questioiis^ that they deserveyi 
K 2 
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compassion, taking out his pencil, he wrote the follow- 
ing in£adlible /wiescr^iofi formich cases,, addressed to his 
banker—" Pay the bearer £10." 



NOVEL PAYMENT OF A DEBT- 

That celebrated Cantab—" O Tctrc Scfi Jofuon^ was 
one day invited to dine with a vintner, . in whose books 
his name had appeared on the debtor's side for no in- 
considerable period, without any equivalent being likely 
to appear under the term creditor. The wine, a bever- 
age of which our poet was* not a little fond, had gone 
merrily round, when the vintner declared he would for- 
give Ben his debt, if he could immediately answer him 
the following questions : — " What God is best pleased 
with ?— What the devil is best pleased with ?— What the 
world is best pleased with ?-^And what he was best 
pleased with V Ben, under the inspiration of the jolly 
god, gave an immediate answer in the following ad- 
mirable impromptu : — 

" God is best pleased when men forsake their sin ; 
The devirs best pleased ^en they persist therein ; 
The world's best pleased when thou dost sell good wine ; 
And you're best pleased when I do pay for mine." 



A FOOL CONFIRMED. 

That Dr. Parr is neither very choice nor delicate in his 
^ithets, when his tenqter-sAMTe is raised above summer 
heat, is no secret to Uiose who may have fallen under 
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his lash. He once called a clergyman a fooly at)d there 
was probably some truth in his application of the word. 
The clergyman, however, being of a different opinion, 
declared he would complain to the bishop of the usage. 
"Do so," added the learned Grecian, "and my Lord 
Bishop wiU confirm you/' 



PORSON OR THE DEVIL. 

Porson was once travelling in a stage-coach, when a 
young Oxonian, fresh from college, was amusing the 
ladies with a variety of small talk, to which he added a 
quotation, as he said, from Sophocles. A Greek quo- 
tation, and in a stage-coach too, roused our professor, 
who, in a dog-sleep, was slumbering in one comer of 
the vehicle. Rubbing his eyes, " I think, young gen- 
tleman,*' said Porson, " you just now ^voured us with a 
quotation from Sophocles ; I don*t happen to recollect 
it there." "Oh? Sir," replied the Oxonian, "the quo- 
tation is word for word as I repeated it, and in Sopho- 
cles too ; but I suspect, Sir, it is some time since you 
were at college.*' Porson, applying his hand to his 
great coat, took out a small pocket edition of Sophocles, 
and handed it to our tyro, saying he should be much 
obliged if he would show him the passage in that little 
book. Having rummaged the pages for some time, 
" Upon second thoughts," said the Oxonian, " I now 
recollect 'tis in Euripides." — " Then," said the professor, 
putting his hand into his pocket, and handing him a si- 
milar edition of that author," perhaps you will be so 
good as to find it for me in that little book/* — ^He re- 
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turned again to his task, but^th no better success, mut- 
tering lo himself—" Curse me if ever I quote Greek 
again in a coach." The ladies tittered : at last, *^ Bless 
me, Sir," said he, " how dull I am ! I recollect now, — 
yes, yes, I perfectly remember, the passage is in .^Ischy- 
lus." This inexorable professor applied again to his io^ 
exhaustable pocket, and was in the act of handing an 
.^schylus to the astonished freshman, when he vocife- 
rated — " Stop the coach, — ^hollo, — coachman let me out, I 
say, — ^instantly let me out ; there's a fellow here has got 
the whole Bpdleian Library in his pocket ; let me out, 
I say — let me out, he must be Porson or the Devil 

Of this distinguished character, the following is a 
classical anecdote, related of the early proof he gave of 
his acute and extraordinary talents. When at a public 
school, the following subject for a theme was handed 
tp him by the master : — 

" Ciuare occiso, an Brutus bentfecit, out malefecit.** 

A game being proposed, he joined the sports among^ 
the rest of the scholars, and the theme was forgot. When 
called upon for his performance, he was astonished, on 
reference to his writing-folio, to find it quite unpre- 
pared ; the call, however, was imperative, and the mo- 
ments but few and precious, — indeed, so few as to pre- 
clude the possibility of a laboured article ; and^ snatching 
up a pen, he scrawled the following, which he handed 
to the master, and which was received with no small 
surprise, though with infinite satisfaction : — 

Nec bene-fec'iif ncc ;wa/e-fecit, sed interfecit.** 
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C. versus K. 

A country gentleman, who had turned his attention 
to letters, wrote to a learned Johnian, now resident in 
Cambridge, desiring his opinion, as to whether C, in 
the word stoicism, ought not to be pronounced like K. 
To which the Cantab returned the following laconic an- 
swer : — 

Had Kikero (Cicero) been an Englishman, I do not 
think we should have met vrith Stoifdsm, KrUikism^ 
AstrUdm, or any other kism in his vmtings.'* 

PRAISE OF CAMBRIDGE ALE. 

Cambridge ale, particularly " Audit," has been long 
celebrated for its inspiring qualities. A certain Trini- 
tarian,' who, though no barkery is well known among the 
literati for his classical acumen, on receiving a present of 
Audit, exclaimed 

*'AUhailU> the alef It sheds a halo round my head.*' 



ARCHBISHOP MOUNTAIN. 

This reverend prelate raised hlmsdl by his remark- 
ably &cetious turn, from being the son of a humble in- 
dividual, to the valuable see of Durham. In the reign 
of George the Second, the see of York becoming vacant, 
the king, being at a loss for a fit person to fill so ex* 
^ted a situation, asked the opinion of the doctor, who 
.k4 
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wittily replied to the query of his majesty, by the 
foUowing'appropriate quotation from Scripture. — " Hadst 
thou faith as a grain of mustard^^eed, thou wouldst say 
to this Moimtuiuy^ laying his hand on his breast as he 
spoke, *^ be removed, and be cast into the sea (5^)." The 
king lauded heartily at the conceit, smd conferred tlie 
preferment on the doctor. 

ALLITERATION. 

Among the best specimens of alliteration, may be 
ranked the well-known lines on the celebrated Cardinal 
Wolsey: — 

" Begot by butchers, but by bishops bred. 
How high his honour holds his haughty head V* 

But the following unpublished ''sally, by the erudite 
Dr. Parr, is not a whit inferior. — In a company con- 
sisting principally of divines, the conversation naturally 
turned on the merits of the late head of the church, who 
was thus characterized by the learned and eccentric 
doctor, in reply to one of the gentlemen : — " Sir, he is 
a poor paltry prelate, proud of petfy popularity, and 
perpetually preaching to petticoats.'^ 



PORSON veisus DR. JOWETT. 

Dr. Jowett, who was a small man, and had an itching 
for the rus in urbCf was permitted by the head of his 
college to cultivate a strip of vacant ground. This gave 
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rise to somejeiur ePeqtrU amotig the wags of ^ univer- 
sity, niiich induced him to alter it into a plot of gravel. 
This being shown to Porson, he burst forth wkh the fol- 
lowing: 

EXTEMPORANEOUS LINES. 

A little garden little Jowett made^ 
And fenced it with a little pallisade ; 

Because this garden made a Uttie talk. 
He changed it to a little gravel walk ; 

And now, if more you*d know of little Jowett, 

A Uttle time, it wiU a little show it. 

PARODY ON GRAY'S BARD. 
By the late Marmaduke Lawson, Esq. M. P. 

Occasioned ffy the Suppression of the Sodetyy m Cam- 
bridge, hy the Vice-Chancellor, A. D IQIT, called 
the union. 

I.l. 

Ruin seize thee, senseless prig ! 

Confusion on thy ' optics ' wait ; 
Though praised by many a Jdinian pig, 

They crowd the shop in fruitless state. 

Hood nor doctor's scarlet gown, 
Npr N — th nor P — ^th, shall vrin renown ; 
Nor save thy secret soul from nightly fears, 
The Union's curse, the Union's tears." 

Such were the sounds that o'er the pedant pride 
Of W— d, the Johnian, scattered wild dismay, 
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As down Ae flags of Petty-Cury's* side 

He would with toilsome march his long array; 
Stout T—th—m stood aghast with puffy face— 
"To arms," cried Beverly,t and shook his quiv'ring^ 
mace. 

1.2. 

At a window, which on high 

Frowns o'er the market-place below, 
With trousers^ on, and haggard eye, 

A member stood immersed in woe. 
His tattered gown and greasy hair 
Streamed like a dishclout to the onion'd air, 
And, with a voice that well might beat the crier, 
Struck the deep sorrows of his lyre. — ^ 

Hark I how each butcher's stall, and mightier sbop. 
Sighs to the market's clattering row beneath ; 

• The name of the street in which the UiriON was held. 

t One of the Esquire 3edell8» who bear the mace before 
the Vice-chancellor. 

{ The savage despair of the member is finely portrayed 
by the trousers, as a total indifference to moral guilt or 
personal danger is argued by bis thus appearing before the 
Vice-chancellor; that gentleman justljf regards the wear- 
ing of them as the most atrocious of moral offences, and 
having detenedly excluded a distinguished wrangler, who 
bad been guilty of wearing them, from a fellowship of bis 
college 

^ Cru^e tenus medio tunicas succingere debet." 

Jtft;. Sat. 6. 
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For thee the women's squall, the cleaver's chop, 
Revenge on thee in hoarser murmurs breathe. 

Vocal no more, since Monday's fatal night. 
To Thirl wallV keen remark, or Sheridan's* wild flight. 

I. 3. 

Mute now is Raymond's* tongue, 

That hushed the dub to sleep ; 
The patriot Whitcomb* now has ceased to rail : 

Waiters, in vain ye weep. 
Lawson, whose annual song 

Made the red uovf wag his raptur'd tail. 
Dear lost companions in the spouting art, 

t>eBi as the common smoking in ^e hall. 
Dear as the Audit Ale, that warms my heart, 

Yfriell amidst the dying Union's fall. 

II. 1. 

Weave the warp, and weave the woof. 
The winding sheet of J — ^mmy's race ; 

Give ample room and verge enough-^ 
To mark revenge, defeat, disgrace. 

Mark the month, and mark the day. 

The senate echoing widely with the fray ; 

Commoner, sizar, pensioner, and snob, 

Shouts of an undergraduate mob. 

* Speakers of the Society. 

t A magnificent) though bold figure. The Red Lion 
(which is the sign of the inn at which the Uniom assem- 
bled), and which is a remarkably handsome lion of the kind, 
is described as wagging his /atV, in testimoiiy of the plea- 
sure he felt at the goings on within. 
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II. 2. 

Master of a m^ty college. 
Without his robe bcfhc^ him ^and; 

Whom not a Whig will now acknowledge, 
Return his bow, or shake lius hand. 

Is the sable Jackion fled ? 

Thy friend is gone — he bides hb powder*d head. 

The BcNiells, too, by whom the mace is bonie ? 

Gone to salute the n»ng mom. 
Fair laughs the mom, and soft the zephyr blows; 

While, gently sidling through the crowded street^ 
In scarlet roi)e, Clare's * tiny master goes. 

Ware f dears the road, and Gunmngf guides his feet. 
Regardless of ^ sweeping whirlwind's sway, 

That, hush'd in green repose, marks J-mmy's for 
its prey. 

II. 4. 

Fill the iiuiii^ bowl! 

The feast in hall prepare ! 
'Reft of his robes, he yet may share the feast, 

Close by the master's chair. 
Contempt and laughter scowl 
A baneful smile upon their baffled guest. — 

Heard ye the din of battle bmy. 
Gown to gown, and cap to cap ? 
Hark at the Johnian gates each thund'ring rap, 

While through opposing Dons they move their way. 
Ye Johnian towers, old W — d's eternal shame, 

• The Vice-chancellor elect, 
t Two of the Esquire Bedells v 
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With many a midnight imposition fed. 
Revere bis A1g^ra*s immortal fame, 

And spare the meek mechanic's holy head. 
Each bristled boar will bear no more. 
And, meeting in the combination-room, 
They stamp their vengeance deep, and ratify his doom. 

III. 1. 

J-mmy, lo ! to sudden fate 
(Pass the wine — the liquor^s good) 

Half of thy year we consecrate : 
The web is now what was the ward* 
But mark the scene beneath the senate's height : 

See the petition's crowded ^rts unroll ; 
Visions of glory spark my adiing sight, 

Unborn commencements crowd not on my soul. 
No more our Kaye,* our Thackery,* we bewail; 
All hail ! thou genuine prince ff Brittania's issue, hail! 

III. 2. 

Heads of houses, doctors bold, 

Sublime the hoods and wigs they rear ; 

Masters young and fellows old 
In bombaieen and silk appear ; 

In the midst a form divine, — 

His eye proclaims him of the British line. 

What cheers of triumph thunder through the air, 
WMle the full tide of youAftd thanks is poured! 

Hear from ^ur chambers. Price! and Hibbert,! hear; 

• Former Vice-chancellors, 

t The Chsincellor. 

X Speakers of the society. 
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The oppressor shrinks, the Union is restored. 
The treasurer flies to spread the news he brings, 
And wears, for triumph's sake, yet larger ditterings. 

III. 3. 

Fond impious man, think*st thou thy puny fist. 

Thy Wood-ea sword, has broke a British club ? 
The treasurer soon augments our growing list, — 

We rise more numerous from this transient rub. 
Enough for me : with joy I see 

The tUfferent dooms our fiites assign ; 
Be thine contempt and big-wigg'd care, — 

To triiunph, and to die^ are mine.'' 
He spoke, and headlong from the window's height. 
Deep ifiadung-caitnear, he plunged to endless night.f 

PARR. 

In his youthful days, the learned doctor happened to 
be present at .a musical party, when a lady*s mantua, 
unfortunately, swept from the table a valuaUe cremona, 
to Aer no small consternation, and the great grief of the 
mutkian. On this occasion, the fecetious doctor madethe 
happiest application of a passage of Virgil, on record :— 

" Mantua ra ! misererae nimium vicina Cremona." 

t The Union is now restored, hut the discussions are 
restricted to political events previous to 1800. 
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PORSON. 

Poison being at a party, "where a certain classical lec- 
turer, of Trinity College, was ridiculed for his^pronuncia- 
tion of nimirum (which he pronounced rumirum), pre- 
tended warmly to defend him, to the no small astonish- 
ment of his friends; and, being a^ed the reason, the 
Greek professor, with inimitable wit, replied,—" That it 
was by no means surprising that the learned lecturer had 
erred respecting this word, for that Horace himself had 
declared, in his Epistle to Claudius, that there was but 
one man in the Roman Empire who really understood it. 

* Septimius, Claudi, nimirum intelligit unus/ ^ 

THE Crab-fish. 

The Greek professor, Person, was very fond of crab- 
fish, and, being at a friend's one night to sup, he inti- 
mated a wish to have his appetite indulged. This friend 
jocularly replied, that he should have the finest in St 
James's Market, if he would go thither, buy, and bring 
it home, himself. Person, to his astonishment, took him 
at his word, and marched through some of the gayest 
streets in London, with the crab under his arm. 

CURIOUS EPITAPH. 

We are confident our readers will require no apology 
for our introducing a grave subject amongst the facetia, 
when they read the following singular whim of a well- 
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known Christian. On the death of his wife, at an ad- 
vanced age, he caused the following eccentric Memento 
MoEi to be inscribed on a marble slab, placed over her 
remains:-— 

Mon loguitur. — Uxorem teneo. 

Maritum expecto. 

DeaA ipedSrs.— « I hold the wife! Expect the htabimdr 

This worthy divine, l;iaving arrived at a good old age, 
has lately resigned himself into the hands of his Redeemer, 
and the stone, now reversed, presents to the eye of the 
i«qairing observer^ ap tmpoUshe4 surfiaice. — Be^descant 
in pace, 

BOROUGH INTEREST. 

The late Lord Sandwich, who was well known both at 
Eton and Cambridge by the cognomentum of Jemmy 
Twitchery' having the privilege of appointing a chorister 
at Trinity College, presented that society with one not 
only ignorant of music, but also destitute of the ^ree es- 
sentials necessary to mske a singer,— ^ice, taatey and 
eoTy — and for no other reason was he appointed, but be- 
cause he had a vote for Huntingdon. This gave rise to 
the following pointed 

EPIQBAH. 

A singing man, and cannot sing, — 
From whence arose your patron's bounty? 

Give us a song ? — Excuse me, sir. 
My voice is in another county." 
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EXTRAORDINARY ACT IN DIVINITY. 

The following curious act in divinity, wherein Dn 
John Davenant was respondent, and Dr« Richardsoni 
amongst others^ opponent, was kept at Cambridge, before 
King James. Tlie question was maintained in the 
negative, concerning the excomnmnkaimg of kings. Dr. 
Richardson gravely pressed the practice of St. Ambrose, 
who excommunicated the Emperor Theodosius, so home, 
that the king, in a great passion, retorted, — Profeeto 
fmt hoc ah Ambrotio imtolentissim^ J" To this apothegm 
of his majesty, Dr. R — se joined, — " Responsum veri 
regiwn, et Alexandro dignwn, hoc non est argumenta dis^ 
solvere, sed dececareJ^ And, sitting down, the doctor watf 
silent. 

PIGEON-SHOOTING. 

A punning Cantab of our acquaintance, whose dexter 
we have often fisted, happened to be present when two 
gents made a match to shoot pigeons. The conversation 
turned on the choice of the breed, and one of the bettors 
named the Uue-rock, as the best, — They may be so,*' 
observed our friend Cantab,..'' but, were I going to shoot, 
I should choose tundtkrs r 



SIR ISAAC NEWTON. 

The following incidents are highly characteristic of the 
above recondite and celebrated Cantab, and show an 
amiable simplicity of manners, though an utter disregard 

L 
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of worldly affairs, so much was he ever absorbed in 
his beloved philosophical pursuits. It is said, that Sir 
Isaac set out in life a professed and clamorous infidel, 
but that, on a close examination of the evidences of 
Christianity, he found reason, nor did he disdain, to re- 
tract his opinion. When the celebrated Dr. Edmund 
Halley was one day talking infidelity before him, Sir 
Isaac exclaimed, — " Man, you had better hold your 
tongue : you are talking about what you do not under- 
stand. So patient was this great man, not only in his 
pursuit of truth, but also in suffering under pain, that 
when, in his last illness, that of the stone, his agony was 
so great, that drops of sweat forced themselves through a 
double night-cap, which he vrore, he never was heard to 
complain or cry out. Sir Isaac had a prim sent him 
from abroad, by a philosophical friend, which was at that 
time a very scarce commodity in England ; and, being 
desired to say what the value of it viras, by the custom- 
house officers, that they might be able to regulate the 
duty to be paid, the great man, whose business was 
more with the universe than with duties and draw- 
backs, rated the prism according to his own idea of its 
utility, and answered, — Its value was so great, he could 
not ascertain it.'' Bang again pressed for an estimate, 
he persisted in his former reply, and the result vns, that 
he paid an exorbitant duty for what might have been 
taken away by paying a rate according to the simple 
weight of the glass. At another time, a favourite little 
dog, named Diamond, having, in his absence, entered 
his study, he found it, on his return, diverting itself with 
the remains of some valuable MSS., containing the me- 
fnoranda of many ytars* laborious research, which it had 
already torn into a thousand pieces ; but so great a corn- 
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tnand had this genius over his temper, that, gathering up 
the remnants, h6 patted the offender on the head, saying, 
— O ! Diamond, Diamond, you know not what mis- 
chief you have done?" 



THE MODERN PONTIUS PILATE. 

What Cantab has not heard of the Modem Pontius 
Pilate? Such was the designation of a late celebrated 
divine of King*s College, who was wont to boast of his 
extraordinary powers in the vjordy race ; protesting that 
he would give any man as far as Pontius Pilate in the 
Apostolic Creed, and beat him hollow before he came to 

AMEN — Qu.* omens/ as it appears from the reverend 
gentleman's own confession, that he was plural in his 
pronunciation ; for, on being asked how he could accom- 
plish it, he declared he could pronounce three words at 
once. 

TIT-BITS. 

The celebrated author of The Diversions of Purlcj/f 
Home Tooke, being once invited especially to meet his 
no less celebrated brother Cantab, Dr. Parr, exclaimed, 
on receiving the message, — What, go to meet a coun- 
tfy schoolmaster ; a mere man of Greek and Latin 
scraps ! that will never do/' Some time after, the for- 
mer meeting the latter gentleman in the street, he went 
up to the doctor, and addressed him with — " Ah I my 
dear Parr, is it you ? How gratified I am to see you." — 

• Scilicet, dement ated, alias downright jnorf. 
L 2 
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" What, me?" replied Parr, ** a mere country school- 
master; a man of Greek and Latin scraps !** — Oh, my 
good friend,'* rejoined HomeTooke, with his accustomed 
promptitude of wit, " those who told you that never un- 
derstood me ; when I spoke of the scraps, I meant the 

A FORCIBLE ARGUMENT. 

Tliat erudite Cantab, Bishop Burnett, preaching be- 
fore Charles II., being much warmed with his subject, 
uttered some religious truth with great vehemence, and, 
at the same time, striking his fist on the desk with great 
violence, cried out,— *' Whodaredeny this?"— " Faith," 
said the king, in a tone more piano than that of the 
orator, " nobody that is within the reach of that fist of 
your*s." 

REFORM EXTRAORDINARY. 

The men of Maudlin College, Cambridge, had been 
lon^ celebrated for their wineless lives, and a bowl of 
BISHOP or milkrpunch, or a copus of audit ale, would 
have been, to their yov^-less heads, both a bane and anti- 
dote : like Dr. Johnson, they would sip their tea, even 
to the sixteenth cup. At length, one of the society re- 
solved to root out Uiis spkitAess propensity, and redeem 
the credit of his college ; and he endeavoured to effect 
this reform extraordinaxy in the following extraordinary 
manner; — having invited to his rooms ten or twelve of 
the most inveterate tea-^Usaasers, he took a bottle and a 
half of wine from a sideboard, and then, placing himself 
with his bac}c against the door, he flourished the poker 
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over his head, declaring, in very emphatic terms, — 
" That not a soul of them should depart till every drop 
of the tpine was drunk !" Whether this experiment had 
the immediate desired effect, we cannot say, but this we 
knowy that they no longer labour under the tea-drinking 
imputation. 

CHANTING A-IA-GREEK. 

During the time that the erudite Dr. Bentley was pre- 
paring an edition of Homer, which he had undertaken at 
the desire of Earl Grenville, he was accustomed not un- 
frequently to spend his evenings with that distinguished 
nobleman. These congenials, when drinking deep at 
the classic fountain, would sometimes keep it up to a 
late hour. One morning, after one of their mental ca- 
rousals, the mother of his lordship reproached him for 
keeping the country clergyman, as she termed the learned 
Cantab, till he was intoxicated. Lord Grenville denied 
the charge,— on which the lady replied, he could not 
have sung in so ridiculous a manner, if he had not been 
in liqiior; but the truth was, that the singing, which ap- 
peared so to have annoyed the noble lady, was no other 
than the doctor endeavouring to entertain and instruct 
Lord Grenville in the true catUena, or recitative, of the 
ancients. 

DR. SAMUEL CLARKE versus THE REGIUS 
PROFESSOR OF DIVINITY. 

When that profound scholar and divine. Dr. Samuel 
Clarke, deemed it necessary for him to proceed to tlie de- 
gree of D.D., he entered the schools, in Cambridge, 
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with the two fc^lowing questions, as the basis of his public 
exercise; and the maaner in which this erudite Cantab 
acquitted himself, is worthy of being handed down to 
^ latest posterity : — 

I. NvUum Jidei Christiarue dogma, in S. Scripturis 
traditum, est recta ratimi dissentenevm. 

II. Sme actiamun htmanqrtan Ubertate mdla potest 
esse reUgio, 

1 . No artide of the Christian fioth, delivered in the 
Holy Scriptwres, is disagreeable to rigki reaton. 

2. Without the liberty of human ^ions, there can be 
no religion. 

These two questions were worthy of such a divine and 
philosopher, to propose for a public debate. Dr. James 
was the Regius Proifessor, a learned and very acute dis- 
putant, and he exerted himself beyond his accustomed 
practice, in order to t^pose and tiy Dr. Clarke to Ae ut- 
most. Possessed of a retentive memory, and fluent in 
words, with a natural turn for disputation, the professor 
began with an examination of the candidate's thesis (an 
daborate discourse founded on the first question), sifting 
every part with the strictest nicety, and pressed him with 
all the force of syllogistic argument. He was an adversary 
worthy of the respondent, who made an extempore reply 
to the learned professor's queries, which occupied nearly 
half an hour, without hesitation ; and with such perspi* 
cuity of thought and purity of language did he take off all 
that the professor had advanced against his opinions^ 
that those who heard him were astonished thereat, and 
declared that, had they not seen him, they should have 
supposed hi? rcph/ to have been previously written. He 
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guarded so well^ replied so readily and clearly^ ^d 
pressed so close upon the professor, in bis replies, 
through the remainder of the disputation, that perhaps 
such a conflict, kept up with such spiri^ and which 
ended with such perfect honour to the respondent, was 
never before heard in the schools. The professor, who 
was a man of humour as well as learning, ailer a long 
disputation^ used often to say to a respondent, — " Finem 
jamfaciem, nam te probl exercui ;** (I will now moke an 
end, for I have sufficiently worked you). He was s^bout 
to address the same words to Dr. Clarke ; but, after tlie 
word te, he stopped and corrected himself, by saying, — 
" Nam ME prdl exercuisti," (for you tave worked 
ME thoroughly); a high compliment, in his humorous 
way of expressing himself : but so justly did Dr. Clarke 
merit it, that those who beard the disputation declared 
that, for handling his argument, the fluency and (notwith- 
standing his great attention to other matters) purity of 
his Latinity, he spoke as one who had discoursed in no 
other language, and was an ornament to the university. 

ADVICE GRATIS. 

At the sittings of Guildhall, an action of debt was 
tried, before Lord Mansfield, in which the defendant, a 
merchant of London, with great warmth, complained of 
the plaintifl'^s conduct, to his lordship, in having caused 
him to be arrested, not only in the face of the day, but in 
the Royal Exchange, and in the face of the whole assem- 
bled credit of the metropolis. The chief justice stopped 
him with great composnre, saying, — " Friend, you for- 
get yourself; you were the defatdter^ in reftising to pay a 
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just debt: and let me give you a piece of advice worth 
more to you than the debt and costs : be careful not to 
put it in any man's power to arrest you, either in public 
or private, for the future.*' 

THE BRIDE IN WAITING. 

A celebrated Cantab, who, for his poetic taste and 
splendid imagination, migfat almost be designated the 

AMOEL OF THE WORLD," had the good fortune to lead 
to the altar of Hymen a blooming bride, and the mUfor- 
tune, amidst his angelic speculations, to forget her. The 
happy pair were to start for Paris, to spend the honey- 
moon, immediately after the ceremony ; the bridegroom 
begged an hour to pack for the occasion, — the smiling 
Mt one granted his request, — the hour was past, but he 
did not appear ; two, three, four, five hours, which, to 
the lady, were as many ages, had Sol laboured towards 
the western horizon, and she was still in waiting. A 
messenger was despatched in search of the truant, and 
Paris was found, not as many Cantabs are, in the midst 
of triangles, &c. but, forgetful of his Helen, rearing a 
temple to the muses, totally unconscious of the part he 
had so lately acted in the consummation of holy matri- 
mony, 

BON MOT. 

" The Bishop of London,*' says Aubrey, " having cut 
down a noble cloud of trees at Fulham, Lord Chancellor 
Bacon told him, ' he was a good expounder of dark 
places/ " 
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DR. HENNIKER'S DEFINITION OF WIT. 

Dr. Henniker being one day in conversation with that 
celebrated statesman, the Earl of Chatham, amongst 
other questions, was asked, by his lordship, how he de^ 
fined wit? — Wit," replied the learned doctor, " is like 
what a pension would be given by your lordship to your 
humble servant, — a good thing well applied." 

WHAT A DEBAUCH! 

A pious queen*s-man being invited to a apread, refused 
the invitCy on the ground of the last evening's excesses,—* 
when, upon being pressed to tell when and how he had 
9pent the previous night, he, with reluctance, confessed 
he had committed a great debauch, inasmuch as he had 
sat up till ten o'clock, and drank two bun^rs of plum 
wine If SUket, TSdsin, 



NEW READINGS. 

Every son of Alma Mater has, a primis ephebis, appro- 
priated -to his own schoolmates the humorous trans^ 
lation of the words — coctUibus murit, by cocktailed mice ; 
and not a few have thought that the arma virumque cam 
IVi^a qui primus ab oris, alluded to the archididascalus, 
with his cane for his arms, and his mouth as prim as a 
Trojan's ; but we much question whether the sense of a 
Latin writer was ever more ludicrously misunderstood, 
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than in the lecture-room of Christ College, when a deep- 
read freshman rendered the words — *'anteponit tenuem 
victum copimoy^ (he prefers a slender diet to an abundant 
one), by he places before them a thin man conquered 
by a stout one," which, when we consider that our au- 
thor was alKiding to the manners and customs of the 
gladiators, must cause a smile. 



EPIGRAMS. 



Had thy spouse. Dr. Drumstick, been ta*en from thy 
side. 

In the same way that Eve became Adam's fair bride. 
And again by thy side on the bridal bed laid ; 
Though thou couldst not, like Adam, have gallantly said 
"Thou art flesh of my flesh,"— because flesh tiiou hast 
none. 

Thou with truth mighst have said — " Thou art bone of 
my bone." 

II. 

On the Marriage of a very thin Couple. 

St. Paul has declared that, when persons, though twain. 
Are in wedlock united, one flesh they remain. 
But had he been by, when, like Pharoah*s kine pairing. 
Dr. D — gl-s, of B-— n — t, espoused Miss M — nw-r-ng. 
The apostle, no doubt, would have altered his tone, 
And have^ said, These two splinters shall now make 
one bone." 
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nr. 

On a Petit-Maitre Ph^ician, 

When P-nn-ngt-n for female ills in<liteSy 
Studying alone not what, but how he writes. 
Hie ladies, as his graeeCbl form they scan* 
Cry, with ill-omen'd rapture — " Killing 

On a Student being put out of Comnum^ fir missinf^ 
Chapel 

To feist and pray we are by Scripture taught: 

could I do but either as I oughic! 
In both, alas ! I err; my frailty such — 

1 pray too little, afid I fast too much. 



PAEODIES ON COLL£GB EXAMINATIONS. 

As we commenced.the ^'Facetis ^ frith aaolirieal itni- 
tation of a college examinadoft^paper, we have intro- 
duced ihree more, 6dm different •emes^ to wind iif 
^s pait of ^ Totaoe. 

EXAMIKATION I. 

1. Prove, by syllogistic ratiocination, that chpilk ao^ 
cheese are not one and the sanpie tiiing—that they itse npt 
l6 
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idem in genere; and then rendpr an analytical exposition 
of the composition of chalk, and a disquisition syntheti- 
cal on that of cheese. Show, further, which of these 
two kinds of exposition it is prohable Aristotle would 
have adopted in treating such a subject. 

2. Demonstrate by induction why it is, that, in his 
expedition into India, Alexander Magnus followed his 
nose. 

3. Give the definition of China pig— nominally, ac- 
ddentally, physically, and metaphysiosJly. 

4. Convert the two first books of Aristotle's Treatise 
on Rhetoric into Latin hexameter and pentameter, and 
the third and fourth books of the Annals of Tacitus into 
pindarics. 

5. Are you anywhere informed by Herodotus, which 
were the thickest, the heads of the Egyptians or the Per- 
sians? 

6. Make a computation of the probable thickness of 
the eads of both nations ; and then logically demon- 
strate the difference of inches in the skulls of one and 
the other. 

7. Give the Greek appellations of the several terms — 
tea, coffee, snuff, and tobacco~~printer*s devil, leather- 
breeches-maker, steam-packet, double-barrelled gun — 
tiig, rag, and bobtail. 

8. : Why is it probable that Horace, if he could have 
gotten them, would have worn spectacles? — What was 
his height without his shoes ? — Signify the colour of his 
complexion by two tropes, one metaphor, and three 
similes. 

. 9. Prove the non-identity of Sylla the dictator smd 
Scylla the sand-bank ; and does not the sea or C make 
all the difference between them ? 
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10. Ti^slate the following passage from Tag's Ode 
to Miss Pickle, into a Sapphic stanza^ both in Greek 
and Latin : — 

Not pickled onion, nor yet pickled bean, 
Nor jMckled cabbage, either red or green. 
Nor pickled cucumber, nor pickled Chili, 
But my own darling little Picklelilly." 

11. Oxford must, from all antiquity, have been either 
somewhere or nowhere. Where was it in the time of 
Tarquinius Priscus ? If it was nowhere, it surely must 
have been somewhere. Where was it? 

12. Should you, upon consideration, say that the an- 
cients could find the way to their mouths in the dark as 
well as the modems? Do you believe the Athenians 
wore Wellington-boots, or ate mince-pies at Christmas. 

13. Mention any instances that occur to you of an- 
cients visiting any part of the United States. Are we 
not to infer, from the frequent occurrence of the word 
ra; in their most celebrated authors, that the Athenians 
were perfectly acquainted with that valuable commo- 
dity? 

14. Trace the derivation of pump from vyq, according 
to the example afforded you of that of bump from 

B»j, lonki Booj, per apocopen Bof, poetic Buy, per 
pepper-castor fiw, and per epenthesin Biz/a^*, hence you 
may easily trace the derivation of pumpkin and bumpkin. 

15. State logically how many tails a cat has. 

From these specimens, however much he may admire 
the erudition they display, the reader vnll, perhaps, not 
think very favourably of the utility of university examina- 
tions, but useful they are. The answers would occupy 
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too much Space ; suffice it, therefore, to say^ our t^om- 
municant got off wi^ flying colours, the delight of h» 
connectioiis, and an honour to his house. The answer 
to the last question, however, amused us so much that 
we cannot refrain from giving it. 

15. State logically how many tails a cat has? — ^Ans. 
Cats have three tails — ^no cat has two tails— every cat has 
one tail more than no cat — ergo, every cat has three 
taib. 

EXAMINATION II. 

1. Give a comparative sketch of the principal Eng- 
lish theatres, with the dates of their erection, and the 
names of the most eminent candle-snuffers- at each. What 
were the stage-boxes ? "What were the offices of promp- 
ter — ^ballet-master^ and scene-shifter? In what part 
of the theatre vras the one-shilling gallery ? Distinguish 
accurately between operas and puppet-shows. 

2. Where was Downing Street? Who was prime- 
minister when Cribb defeated Molineux — and where 
did the batde take place? Explain the terms milling 
— fibbing— cross buttock — ^neck and crop — bang up— 
and — ^prime. 

d. Give the dates of all the parliaments, from their 
first institution to the period of the hard frost on the 
Thames. In what month of what year was Mr. Abbot 
elected speaker? Why was he called "^Ae UHk man in 
the wigV* When the speaker was 6tit of the chair, where 
was tliemace put? 

4. Enumerate the principal houses of call in and about 
* London, marking those of the tailors, bricklayers, and 
shoemakers, and stating from "what brewery each houi^e 
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was supplied with brown stout. Who was the tute- 
lary saint of the shoemakers? At what time was his 
feast celebrated? Who was St. Swithin? Do you re- 
member any remarkable English proverb respecting him ? 

5. Give a ground-plan of Gilead House. Mention 
the leading topics of the Guide to Health, widi some ac- 
count of the Anti-Impetigines — Daffy's Elixir — Blaine's 
Distemper Powders — Ching's Worm Lozenges — and 
Hooper's Female Pills. 

6. Give characters of Wat Tyler, Jack Cade, atnd Sir 
Francis Burdett. Did the latter return from the Tower 
by water or land? On what occasion did Mr. Leth- 
bridge's "hair stand on ind?'* Correct the solecism, 
and give die reason of your alteration. 

7. Enumerate the roads on which double toll was taken 
on the Sundays. Did this custom extend to JChristmas 
Day and Good Friday? Who was toll-taker at Tyburn 
when !Mrs. Browririgg was executed ? 

8. Distinguish accurately between sculls and oars — . 
boat and punt— jackass and donkey — feauger, excise- 
man, and supervisor — ^pantaloons, trousers, gaiters, and 
overalls. — At what place of education were any of these 
forbidden? Which ? and Why ? 

9. Express the following words in the Lancashire, 
Derbyshire, Londdn, and Exmoor dialects: — bacon — 
poker — ^you — I— doctor — ^aind turnpike-gate. 

10. Mention the principal coach-inns in Londbn, 
^th a correct list of Uie coaches which set out from the 
Bolt-in-Tun. Where were flie chief stands of hackney 
coaches, — and what was the No. of that in whidi the 
Princess Charlotte drove to Connaught House ? To tvhjft 
stand do you suppose this removed after it set her down? 
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11. Give a succinct account, with dates, of the follow- 
ing persbns — Belcher — Mr. Waithman — Major Cart- 
wright — Martin Van Butchell — and Edmund Henry 
Barker. 

12. Draw a map of the Thames with the surrounding 
country, marking particularly Wapping, Blackwall, 
Richmond, and the Isle of Dogs. Distinguish between 
Newcastle-on-Tyne, and Newcastle-under-Line — Glou- 
cester and Double Gloucester — and the two Richmonds. 
What celebrated teacher flourished at one of them ? — and 
who were his most eminent disciples? 

1 3. What were the various sorts of paper in use amongst 
the English ? To what purpose was whiud-broum chiefly 
applied? What was size? Distinguish between this 
and college Sizings, and state the ordinary expense of pa- 
pering a room. 

14. •* For every one knows little Matt,^t an M. P." 
Frag. Com. Inc. ap.Mom. Chron. vol. 59, p. 1624. 

What reasons can you assign for the general know- 
ledge of this fact? Detail, at length, the ceremony of 
chairing a member. What were the hustings? Who 
paid for them ? Explain the abbreviations— Matt. M. P. 
— .Tom— Dick--F.R.S.— L.L.D.— and A.S.S. 

15. What was the distinguishing title of the mayors 
of London ? Did any other city share the honour ? Give 
a list of the mayors of London from Sir Richard Whit- 
tington to Sir William Curtis, with an account of the 
cat of the first, and the weight of the last. What is 
meant by Lord Mayor's Day ? Describe the Apotlieca- 
ries* barge, and give some account of marrow-bones and 
cleavers. 

16. When was Spyring and Marsden's Lemon Acid 
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invented ? Distinguish between this and Essential Salt 
of Lemons. Enumerate the principal patentees, espe- 
cially those of liquid blacking. 
17. Scan the following lines — 

But for shaving and tooth-dra\nng, 
Bleeding, cabbaging, and sawing, 
Dicky Gossip, Dicky Gossip is the man ! 

What is known of the character and history of Dicky 
Gossip? 

EXAMINATION III. 

1. Find the centre of gravity in a leg of mutton, and 
determine with precision how mixch gravy it ought to 
contain when properly cooked. Is there any difference 
between a leg and a shoulder ? and what ? Is it not an 
anomaly to call the fore-leg of a sheep the shoulder ? and 
in what London market did the absurdity originate ? 

2. Describe the difference between a jack-ass and a 
jack-fish; and enumerate the various kinds of jack-asses 
that are to be found in and about the university. 

3. Give an account of the Olympic games, and poinf 
out the resemblance that there is between them and the 
Olympic Theatre in Wych Street. What street is Wych 
Street, and which is the way to it ? 

4. In what part of London are there the greatest num- 
ber of fools ? and vice vend. Are the knaves in office 
more annoying than the knaves out of office? and, if not, 
why not.^ Give the characters respectively of a lord 
mayor, a merry-Andrew, a prime minister, a bishop, 
and a quack doctor. Mark the difference, if any, be- 
tween them, and show in what they are all just alike. 

N 
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5. Where was Cribb when the battle of Waterloo was 
fbii^ht; and who was the real champion of England on 
that memorable day? 

6. Enumerate the various quaUties of Henry Hunt's 
Matchless Blacking, hb Roasted Com, and his quondam 
friend Cobbett's History of the Reformation. Analyse 
the three, and say which should be taken internally, and 
which applied externally, and why? 

7. Give an account of the Epping Hunt on an Easter 
Monday, and explain the reason vrky the horses generally 
go a great many more miles than their riders; also, 
why the cockneys so often indulge in their propensity 
for stag-hunting, when it is notorious that they are them- 
selves properly classed under the head of homed animals 
in the best treatises on natural history. 

8. Determine what it was that Peeping Tom of Co- 
ventry wished to see. Having found diat out, ascertain 
whether the rays from that focus of attraction wm too 
dazzling for his optic nerves, or whether ^cessive strain^ 
ing of his eyeballs occasioned his blindness ? 

9. Give the diameter, and then find the circumfetence* 
of Mr. Green's new balloon. Havmg correctly ascer- 
tained these, show why Miss Stocks was found on her 
back and Mr. Harris on his face when they so unfortu- 
nately, and fatally for H., descended near Croydon. 
Determine, also, whether it was on the principle of ex- 
pansicm or compression that the accident took place, 
and how many feet distant from the earth the aeronauts 
were when Miss Stodcs put the glass of Inrandy to her 
lips. 

10. Name the principal banking-houses in London^ 
and give a general description of all the parish beadles 
within the bills of mortality. Repeat the observa^oss 
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made by Shr Ridiard Biniie to Midiael O'Shaunessy, the 
cobbler, when he was taken to Bow Street for making a 
lap-^ne of his wife's head. Show the connection be- 
tween each of these propositions, and say in what parti- 
cidars they vary. 

11. Why should Harriette Wilson, Miss Foote, and 
the Princess Olive be considered of more consequence 
than ladies of quality generally? What qualities do 
ladies of quality generally possess ? and what is the dif* 
ference between a lady of rank and a rank lady ? 

12. Where is Covent Garden situate, and what flow- 
ers thrive best there ? Upon what principle is it that the 
productions reared in the neighbourhood of this cele- 
brated garden delight in hot beds, and yet come to ma- 
turity without being forced ? 

13. Where did Parson Irving come from before he 
came from Scotland, and where is he likely to go to if h^ 
continues to go on in the way he is going ? Detei-mine 
how nearly he it related to Dr. £ady, and what degree 
of affinity subsists between them and tlie Rev. Alexan- 
der Fletcher? 

14. What is the difference between a den^it, a den- 
tist-surgeon, and a tootii-dcawer ? Which of these is the 
ChevaUer Rtispini, which Dr. Bew, of Brighton, and 
which Mr. Hartrey, of Hayes Court ? Show that the two 
former are entitled to a guinea, although the last receives 
only a shilling per tooth, in consequence of the infinitely 
greater trouble they take in the performapce of their task ! 

15. Describe the different kinds of breeches that are at 
present worn by the Eng^h. Name the tailor that made 
the first pair, and determine with accuracy how much 
more double-milled kerseymere it takes to make a pair 

M 2 
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of Wellington trousers for Lord Nugent than would be 
necessary for the Achilles in Hyde Park. 

16. What reasons can you assign for the necessity of 
haying one leg or the other always foremost when walk- 
ing f and, haying proved that a man can step a yard at a 
time, ascertain how &r he can reach in a hop, step, and 
a jump. 

17. Scan the following lines, and then translate them 
into Latin hexameters : 

« High diddle diddle! 
Ihe cat and the fiddle, 
The cow jumped over the moon !" 

In what quarter y^ the moon when the cow jumped 
over her ? Was it an Aldemey or a Welsh cow ? State, 
also, whether she descended.on her legsaflefr herextraor- 
dinaiy leap, and in what parish she fell. 

18. When was April Fool's-Day first observed? Who 
is the first April fool upon record ? What city had the 
honour of inventing bug-traps? Of what size were the 
fleas which Sir Joseph Banks mistook for lobsters, and 
how much salt did he put in the saucepan, when he 
boiled them ? If one flea can skip a mile in an hour, 
in what time would a million of fleas draw the mail-coach 
from London to Bath? 

19. Enumerate the difl'erent figures of speech made 
use of by the late Lord Londonderry, and state pre- 
cisely what sort of figure his lordship cut, when he stood 
prostrate before the House, ahd spoke of his funda- 
mental features? Where was Mr. Canning at that time ? 
What honourable member*was it that turned his back 
upon himself, and in whaf* manner did he eflect se 
novel a position? 
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LETTER I. 
WATER-PARTIES, 

Dear — «, — There is no period of a man's existence, 
it is generally observed, to which, in the retrospection of 
days gohe by, he recurs with such peculiar feelings of sa- 
tis£u!tion, as the three years passed at the university 
often, amid die troubles and vexations of maturer lifb, 
will he sigh to reflect upon the times when his whole 
cares, if cares he had, consisted in rising on a cold frosty 
morning for lectures, learning an imposition for Ae proc- 
tors, or leaving a wine-party for chapel ; and I doubt 
whether (unless in the felicitous era of the honey-moon) 
he would not joyfully resign his present prospects, could 
he once more, with cap and gown, take his place among 
the undergraduates of the university. As a memento, 
therefore, of past happiness, and showing the difference 
of what was, and what is, I have thought that " Letters 
from Cambridge," elucidating its present manners and 
customs, loould be interesting to you, and might be to 
others ; at any rate I shall amuse myself, and with us, 
you know, amusement is a main object. 
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You will think a description of " Water-Parties,' ' at 
this time of the year, a curious commencement of my cor- 
respondence ; but the fact is, that, owing to the late ex- 
treme mildness of the weather, they have been more fre- 
quent during this last month than at any former period 
of my residence. Both from the pleasure I have for- 
merly enjoyed in them with you, and from being well as- 
sured they are parties which give the most favourable idea 
of Cambridge character and Cambridge manners, I have 
resolved to commence with them. At breakfast-parties^ 
some men are not quite awake ;' with others, the 
thoughts of lectures intrude; at wine-parties, Tesetve is 
not always thrown off till the wine has begun to take ef- 
fect; and, at supper-parties, " I must be in before twelve, 
or I shaU be haded up before the master — ** I mmt go 

home to prepare for lectures — Tm d d deepy — 

" Well, good night, old boy! I must get up early to-mor- 
row, to hunt — are continually grating upon our ears, 
and marring out comfort. But in water-parties there 
is no drawback of this sort. The men who form it are in 
general well acquainted, have a day of comparative 
idlene^ before them (in itself peculiarly pleasant, by the 
by), and are previously resolved to be social and jolly; 
to blow care to the winds; to be happy ; and, as far as 
they can, to make happy. 

Under the influence of such feelings, a party of us, 
consisting of S — , K — , and G — , of Christ's College ; 
H — , of Clare ; B — , of Pembroke ; C — , of Jesus ; I — , 
of Trinity, and myself, sallied out on one of the finest 
days of last week, to man the Glory, a six-oared boat of 
Cross's. It was a most lovely morning, — 

" The sun was in the heavens, and joy on earth.*' 
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Few of u), I believe, thought much about the sun, but 
" the joy on earth" vrefelt; though, like Lambro, we 
were not philosophers enough to stop and inquire the 
reason. As we rowed in a leisurely way down the 
stream, this joy was manifested in various ways, by va- 
rious characters. B — gave vent to his feelings in a 
poetical eflusion: — 

" Once more upon the waters — ^yet once more — 
And the viraves bound beneath me, like a steed 
That knows its rider." 

Lord Byron was now handed from one to the other in 
very fine style ; from K — , G — y and I—, I remarked, 
among others, the following strains : — 

K — How gloriously her gallant course she goes! 
« « « « 

She walks the waters like a thing of life. 
And seems to dare the elements to strife. 
Who would not brave the battle-fire — ^the wreck- 
To move the monarch of her peopled deck?" 

G — Oh I who can tell, save he whose heart hath tried. 
And danc'd in triumph o'er the waters wide*, 
The exulting sense — the pulse's maddening play. 
That thrills the wanderer of that trackless way?" 

We could see, by the shrewd mathematical face with 
which II — was regarding the blade of his oar, that any 
thing but poetry occupied hU attention ; he was, in fact, 
enumerating the number of strokes given in"t"; and 

• Not over wide, by the by. 



Digitized by 



iro 



CAMBBIDOE PARTIES. 



iSbe newly acM^uired velocity after each impube. C — 
y/9s rather ofiieBded at his observing, he had found it, on 
calculation» pretty much the same whe&er C-^ pnlied 
w not. 

S — begtn lo spout Virgil ; but this was voted a bore, 
as there were one or two in the company who mi^ not 
understand it. For my part, I moralized ; but had got 
no farther than immortal man/' when my meditations 
were interrupted by an unhallowed sound*' of tinging. 
S — » determined not to be outdone in noise, had got hold 
of the poor Canadian boat-sOng, and was giving tongue 
most gloriously in conjunction vnth C — > and, therefore, 
lending my assistance, we came the row^ part both 
with arms and voices very gaily. 

Loud was the laughter after each effimon, and 
berless the jests which were passed; I should like to 
transcribe some of these for your edification, but, unfor- 
tunately, I am not quite sure they would have so good 
an appearance in print. Our feelings were then very un- 
critical. A bad pun may create a laugh, and a good 
one could do no more; however, this must be the sub- 
ject of a future paper, and lo ! while I am tarrying with 
you, our boat has arrived at Chesterton locks. 

* " Here^ S — , ymi Christian son of a gun! Come and 

m You and others may complain that, in the dialogues or 
exclamations, here and elsewhere inserted, there is neither 
wit, delicacy, nor elegance. To this I can only answer, that 
a conversation, composed of these ingredients, would seem 
either pedantic, or inconsistent with the characters of Cum- 
bridgemen. As this is a most true account ofthe party, and 
I have inserted nothing which did not actually occur, nei- 
ther would I put down an exclamation that was not ac- 
tually made. 
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apply your feU caraus to thii lock'* !Z^'« your $ort." 

T-T-y toke tare of that oat^ uni fuU. ii mi$ the nd- 
lucks** Here, gine me the boat-hook, and keep off the 
side J' ByjutgOyhsre't F^.** Verify, mtound- 
edr WhyyF'-^wyUitkfmmmm! What the plague 
can have hraof^t you from your met and comes, to come 
rambling tq)on this ' wide wide sea ?* You're reading 
drott&ties, I tuppoK, and want ti) take a practical observa- 
tion of the moiions of bodies and fluids! — WeU! Mindyou 
dotit mahe> a ptmetkal iUustration qf iti for some^mes 
these stM bodies wii^faid the bottom, you hmo'* " You 
in^pudent thi^!/ n'importe, * il ri$ bien gui rit k dernier' 
I prophesy you'll be hearUiy sick (f yow rngtipm, at least 
these of the oar, before you get fm ; ^ if yoU look for- 
ward you wiU observe a party in the Slag, resting on their 
oars, and waiting, in order to give you the benefit cf a good 
sweating — so look to it." *^ The VevU they are / come, my 
boys^ have a regard to your characters." H-^, give the 
stroke." ThadwUldo." Goodrby,pr^€SSor:' ''Go 
it" " Now we are even" Ineumbite remis." 

Away we go, and wl^at care we 
For tumuhs, treasons, or (or wars; 
We are as calm in our delight, 
As is the crescent moon so bright 
Amid Ae scattered stars 

Not quite so calm, though, either ! I must own, I 
soon began, as F — predicted, to grow weary of these 
quick motions, and would rather have been meditating 
upon the fine effect with Lord Byron, than partaking in 
this calm and gentle exercise :-— 
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By he avens it is a splendid sight to see 

(For one who hath no part — no fiigging there). 

The rival coats of niix*d emhroidery. 

The oars whidi glitter in the sun's bright glare ; 

How gallantly the boatsmen bend and rise. 

And bend again, loud yelling in the race/' &c. 

Having kept together, boat and boat, for upwards of a 
mile, some fears came across me that we might go on 
ad mfimtum, — and, feeling that my strength would not 
proceed in the same ratio^ I thought proper to give a few 
small hints on the subject of dropping the contest. *^ I 
think we are great atse$ for thus fagging ounelvesJ* No 
corresponding effect; the men determined to be asses* 
^ It's a deoiliih ungenJtkmanUf thing to iweat ownek^es in 

/ thii numner, like bargemenr All in vain. ** Hang it, 

T— , yau*ve got no phtck / puU away^ my hearty P' On 

)^ we went, at the rate of at least twen^ miles an hour, all 

for gloiy, when, fortunately for me, just at this critical 
time, a poor wight in a canoe, who, I dare say, thought 
it every mi as ungentlemanly as I did to row so fiaot, un- 
able to clear both boats in time, was veiy neatly run 
down by us. There were really many of our party who 
were so inhumane as to wish to leave him to sink or 
swim ; but I very magnanimously prevailed upon them 
to row back to his assistance. It was a long time before 
we could persuade the poor fellow he was not drowned ; 
and, when this was effected, he was so pleased, that he 
forgot to row us for upsetting him, but seemed half in- 
clined to thank us for the honour we had done him. I 
doubt not, though, that, when he came to himself, he 
would begin to question the propriety of our conduct, and. 



Digitized by 



CAMBRIDGE PARTIES. 



173 



^nd a few blessings after us. Uninjured by these, we 
gsdlantly pursued our course, although the Stag was top 
much a-head to give us hopes of overtaking it. It was 
safe now to exclaim, — " Haw very unfortunate / we were 
just beaOug them ! blow our friend of the canoe T Nor 
were any of us at all sparing of such exclamations. We 
oould gain from the burden of our antagonist's song, that 
they modestly ascribed to their boat the honour of vic- 
toiy : — 

Merrily, merrily, goes theil^ark ! 

Before the gale she botnds ; 
So bounds the dolphin from the shark, 

Or the deer before the hounds.'' 

Now our boat had already glonf enough. We, there 
fore, thought proper to assume the present merit to our 
selves ; and, as the staggites did not seem inclined to raise 
the " io triumph^" of victory, we lifted up our voices in 
the famous boat-song from the Lady of the Lake : — 

Hark to the chief who in triumph advances, 
Honour'd and bless'd be the evergreen pine," &c. 

After " p" strokes (where p is very small), we bore down 
majestically upon Backsbite, and arrived t" after our 
opponents. They of the Stag, having eyed us askance a 
bit, passed through the locks, while we remained sta- 
tionary to feed. 

The beauty of the River Cam at this point is of that 
species which is, in general, peculiar to the rivers of a 
flat country, in tl\eir departure from the haunts of men, 
end approach to the immeasurable main. Although 
Backsbite b only three miles and-a-half distant from 
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Cambridge, it is yet sufficiently remote to haz iest ita^ 
more oiyilizei features, and to have approached to the 
wild and fenny beauty of sea-propinquity. For the last 
mile, in approadiing Backsbite, littte more meets the 
eye than beds of osiers on one baidc, and an ahnost in- 
terminable waste on the odier, broken oocasionally by 
willows, which seem heaitily tired of their situation; or 
by a village church in the distance, wbich does not in* 
spire the same feeling, only because it is connected with 
better things; anAnvhidi, " as it points evermore with its 
silent finger to heaven,^ resembles a beacon-fire in a 
storm,, or an ark in the waters. In spring, however, 
when this waste hath acquired a yellow manUe*, and the 
osier beds a green one, the scene is hx from being devoid 
of attraction. I am very much indined to thmk it was^e 
strikmg appearance of ^ese osiefs at one point in the 
river, which first suggested Lord Byron's comparison in 
die « Bride of Abydos 

" As the stream late conceal*d 

By the fiinge of the willows, 
When it rushes reveal*d 

In the light of its billows ; 
As the bolt bursts on high 

From the Mack eloud that bound it, 
Fla^*d the soul of that eye 

Through the bug lashes round h.*' 

In fiont of a house of public entertainment which 

* The fens appear qoHe yellow in spring, from the quan- 
tity of cowslips, buttercups, &c. which spring op with the 
turf. 
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Stands on Backsbke locks, is a small paddock "where the 
snobs assemble to regale themselves in summer, and 
which, till the dinner we had brought with us was pre- 
pared, was destined to form (he theatre of our gambols. 
It was not difficult to find an amusement for men deter- 
mined to be amused ; in a moment we were all engaged 
in exhibiting bur agility at leap-frog, or in leaping the 
bar; end soon after in a game of quoits for the damage 
of the party. 

There are some who might peihaps smile with €on<- 
tempt at the idea of a party of young men amusing 
tbemseWes by playing at leap-frog, but 'there are also 
others who would consider this very drcumstance as a 
natural exemplification of joyfiil feelings that would not 
be controlled. Those vrovld merely look to the agility of 
limb; these — to the freshness of the heart!" 

I fancy that you are at this place about exclaiming 
with Sir P. Teazle, " Oh, damn your sentiment." And 
my companions, indeed, having just concluded their 
game, are making such a confounded noise, thai, if I 
wish any dinner, I must lay this aside at present and at^ 
tend them. 

" Huzzth^Begular one of floor P* 

*^ Itay JB— , haw ore you off Jor dinner? damn the ex- 
pense 

" flbtfoo, you c*«y / dinner readyV " F«,«r." 
Then deml take the hindmost J' 

I should protract this letter to a most unconscionable 
length, were I to relate how much we ate, laughed, and 
talked. I will thank you, therefore, to imagine whatever 
you please (so that it be good), and to suppose us once 
more re-embarking in the Glory. 

" Now then ! — off she goa,^* " Go your rigs, my 
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hoysy And as, with a cigar in my mouth, I had jurt 
quietly taken my place at the helm, I was no longer 
backward in exhortations and reprobations of their lazi- 
ness; but roared out, — " Bow, brothers^ row, the stream 
runs fast/* till their ears, or at least my lungs, were 
heartily tired. In our progress up the stream^ our boat, 
to a spectator from the bank, must have had a remark- 
ably fine effect. Owing, I suppose, to the wine and 
malt (whose potency was so visible upon some, that G — 
and S — invariably missed the water), the crabs and 
backslidings were so infinite, that it must have been con- 
fidently imagined we were impelled by a small steam- 
engine, of which I was chimney; and that the oars were 
merely put out for the sake of the picturesque. And 
thus the ludicrous appearance was somewhat the same 
as that of Leporello in Don Giovanni, who mechani- 
cally moves his limbs in the action of swimming, al- 
though he is, in reality, carried along on terra frma. 

Having advanced at the rate of a mile in three quar- 
ters of an hour, we overtook a long string of barges, 
which, after the Bsishion in this county, were towed up 
the stream by two or three horses, with the appropriate 
animals upon them, leaving a complement of four or five 
men to manage the craft. As they kept the middle of the 
river, and left us little space for the use of our oars, we 
vainly made several attempts to stem the current which 
ran violently by their side, and to shoot before their long 
iile. Now, Cambridge-men, be it known, are mightily 
fond of having their ovm way*. Some irascible feelings 

• N. B. This feature of character is generally perceptible 
in undergraduatesy only when they are in the right. But 
some of them, when they grow older,— for instance, when 
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werey-therefore, I am oompdled to say, made tiaanfiftst 
upon the occasion. As to myself, as I make it a nilis 
never to be in a passion, I mightily enjoyed the contrast 
of fire on one side, and ice on the other. Here, one old 
bai^, without deigning to attend to us, busily employed 
himself in haranguing his hones in the baigee lii^^ 
ifvhich ni be hanged if any but the btute animals could 
eirer understand. Another, with a face of the most im- 
perturbable calmness, was leaning upon the tiller, and 
staring as he smoked his pipe, with ^e greatest unoon- 
cem, both at us and our efforts; a third, in re[dy to our 
swearing and blustering, derided us wkh dam it, you 
daiCt pw^y-pool awtttf,^ Cambridge blood could bear 
no more; rhetoric was vain, and patience vainer; the 
barges were boarded and the hdm usurped, and, as tiiey 
were so impudent as to aver they were ihe better steeiersy 
we were under the disagreeable necessity of cutting their 
ropes, and then left them, flattering ourselves we had 
effectually roused them firom their lethargic calmness, 
and reversed the fire and ice. I will not say that a bladL 
eye or so was not the consequence of this skirmish, but 
this only served to enhance the pleasure; it sobered 
some, and roused odiers; so that, in the midst of jes^ of 
black eyes and rambows,'^ &c. all in tiie Bynmite 
style, we proceeded at a very respectable rate towards 
Cambridge. 

It was half-past five, and some of tiie chapel fiells were 
ringing, as we arrived at Barnwell Pool, which is dis- 
tant half a mile from the university. It nught have 

th^ become ftUows, ftc. are not very particular about the 
fight or wroDgy but will have their way> bccinsf t as Lord 
B.says, they may. 

N 
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•eonedy to a casual observer^ that our feelings were now 
pretty much the same as ft our passing the same .^pot 
some hours before ; but there were also some minuter 
shades from which a different result might be deduced* 
We were still su^mmely happy, but the manifestation of 
that happiness was changed : this was, in the first place, 
apparent from the character of our songs. In place of 
our " Row, Brothers, row," and " Merrily, merrily nmg 
the Bells,'' which we had sported so gaily in the morn- 
ing, our v<Mces were engaged in singing, with great pa- 
thos, ''Those Evening Bells," and such-like melancholy 
ditties. G— , in the mean ti^ne, was employed in pa- 
rodying a passage from Parisina; and he had nearly 

dispelled the pathetic feelings induced by the " Evening 

Bells/' from the laugh which it caused : — 

** The chapel bells are ringing 
Both mournfully and slow, 
In the grey round turret swinging. 
With a deep sound, to and fro ; 
Heaviljr to the heart they go — 
HaA I the men are singing. 
For the bells, with no^ of woe, 
The/ve o^ cursed for dunning so.*^ 

In the next place our regard was averted from our* 
selves and our boat, to the beauties of eve, and of the 
surrounding soeneKy. 

It was one of those transcendent evenings, which, 
while from their very singularity at this time of the year, 
they af^pear more lovely, must necessarily send to the 
,h«artd)e^Uiig of summer. The sun was about j^tidng 
behind thejnaj^c walls of King's College Chapd (a 

\ 
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fit resting-place for sudi a deitjr), and, ere he sank to re- 
pose, threw upon the waters a long line of liquid light, 
which> — 

" Unquenched, and glowing, appears to glide 
like a lava-stream through the darker tide/' ^ 

All nature was in harmony : — 

" There was not wind enough to twirl 
The one red leaf, the last of its dan. 
That dances as often as dance it can ; 
Hanging so light, and hanging so high. 
On the topmost twig that looks up at the sky.*' 

And while, in glorious sympathy witi^ suns that set,'' 
we felt— 

The softness of Ae hour 
Steal on the heart as dew along the flower," 

It is natural that our attention should also be directed 
to the objects which diat sun now beautified. 

The right bank of the river was fringed with its con- 
stant willows ; andr on the left the undulating turf, the 
broken state of the ground, and the appearance of ru- 
ined ruins" in the background, told that, in years past, 
this ^t had been the residence of other beings; but be- 
ings as quiet and innocent as the sheep which now fed 
there* This ground had formerly been the sitc^ Bam'>' 
wdl Nunnery. In my usual manner, I fdt very much 
indined to moralize on the &te of the pale melancholy 
girls who once viralked and prayed there; But, unfortu- 
nately ibr my sentimental ideas, I heard B-^ and B-^ 
in a violent disj^te on a calculation of the odds against 
n2 
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these same pale girls remaining mms for one wedc, sup- 
posing the mmnery stiH to exist. Ihey at last came to 
a conclusion ; but the odds were so enormous, that I 
am afraid to venture on inserting them here ; lest our 
mathematical talents should be questioned by some, who 
know not, so well as you or I, that in being — 

The first to scale a lady's bower,^ 

some Cambridge men would not yield to any Don Juan 
that ever existed. 

But the tun shed his parting glory this evening on the 
heaving mound, as sweetly as ever he did in times of 
yore. And long may it be, before, on the spot where 
these gentle creatures lifted up their innocent frees to 
gaze on his departure^ he shall smile on houses wfaote 
inhabitants^ mocking the purity of a life they could not 
imitate/ and lau^^g at the fedings they eov^ not com- 
prehendy will look equally upon his rise, meridian splen- 
dour, or decHne, — 

^ Without the reverence and the rapture due 
To ^t which keeps all earth from being as fragile 
As I am in this form.'' 

If you are not inclined to come tiie Sir P. Teazk part 
again, my boat-friends are. In my ecstasy, I unfortu- 
nately turned the rudder the wrong way, and made a sort 
of a tack — 

theher(nc$J* 

Weil, throw them off iOi pretent, or your long Jac^ 
may mfect uSf^-^and K — begins to look pathetic 
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ComCy kt*s at least go in in ityk** 

And this I believe we did : for, though I certainly per- 
ceived one or two gownsmen laughing, yet, to counter- 
balance this, old Cross put on a most insinuating smile, 
and told us we him in wallJ* I dare say he was right. 

The day, commenced in merriment, was concluded in 
noise, and if we any of us retired sober to bed, it was 
not the feult of S— 's claret. — ^Well, adieu, I'm very tired 
of this long prosy letter^ and if you are not the same, it 
is only because you were long ago asleep. Believe me$ 
when ybu awake, 

Your sincere and affectionate friend, 

T— . 

Cambridge, March 6th, 1822. 
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LETTER II. 

BREAKFAST-PARTIESf, 

Dear SoutH,--^Differif]g s^o unfemininely, so mathe^ 
matically) and so clasacally, from all other societies ta 
which, in contra-distinction, the epithet of worldly may 
be applied, Cambridge and Oxford may well be consi- 
dered as two rival and independent states — the Athens 
and Sparta of our northern clime.* The consequent dis- 
similarity of their manners and customs has often made 
it wonderful to me, that we can nowhere find any regu- 
lar and fiuniliar sketches of Cambridge or Oxford life. 
Unwilling to inquire whether want of interest might 
not be one of the causes which produced this, it followed 
immediately from this wonder that, partly for the sake 
of amusement to myself, partly from an idea that some 
small portion might be imparted to others, — I myself 
commenced a series of letters descriptive of the scenes 
in which I had been a participator; and of which I had 
been somewhat of a sentimental, somewhat €»f a philoso- 
phical, observer. I thought that the ladies* man might 
be curious to learn how we contrived to exist, when no 

* I was lately reading an old MS8 book of Prophecies 
(or, rather, no prophecies, since I could have predicted as 
much), which wiselylToretold, that this rivalry would cease, 
and one of the universities obtain an universally acknow- 
ledged superiority ; when either Johnian puns should as- 
sume the complexion of Attic wit, or Oxford integrity, oC 
Spartan probity— two events equally likely to happen. 
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longer basking in the life-inspiring beams of femal^ 
beauty : flattering none, with none to reward our flattery^ 
adoring none» widi none to nnile on our adoration : that 
the man of the world might wish to know what were the 
petty objects of our petty ambition, and the light amuse- 
ments of our lighter hours ; with few to own as masters, 
and little law to follow, but that of our own imaginations. 
I thought that the young and gay expectant of college 
pleasures might joy, while perusing my letters, in the 
anticipation of days to come ; the mature inheritor of 
cares give a sigh for days gone by ; and the gray-headed 
tenant of the elbow-chair, lamenting that, — 

^ Old times are changed, old manners gone," 

might relate the different scenes of his college life ; and, 
exulting that there were happily no such doings in his 
time, might stamp his lamentations on the degeneracy of 
the rising generation, by the weight of reverence and au- 
thority which results from the awful shake of his old 
white hairs. 

Such motives produced my last letter to you in the 
Brighton; but why they shoidd not have been strong 
enough to elicit another, I cannot so well answer. Per- 
haps I was not pleased with my " Water-Parties per- 
haps it pleased not some others of my acquaintance ; 
perhaps I saw in the writer of the " Long Vacation," 
one who, with an abler pen than mine, would save me 
the trouble of any farther concern about it. It is of lit- 
tle use adding any more perhapses, since they have all 
proved ineffectual against your remonstrances. And so, 
dear Soutii, I send you my second letter. 

Ydu will perceive that, in the sentimental part of the 
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^araftttr I have afsnmed unto myself, lam BtflTiiM^aed 
to look upon flie innocent and blameless part of Cam- 
bridge life; andy^hile I can yet linger anmnd the lig^ 
am unwilling to throw up the daiker sbaiks. I present 
things exactly as ihey aie» but take the liberty <rf cheos- 
ing what the things shall be which I first present. Here- 
after, perhaps, when I come to write <m other tc^pics, it 
may be willed that I had presented things as they are 
not — ^but of this anon, — 

I continue, therefore, with a description of those par- 
ties which all will equally allow should be disposed ^at 
the beginning of the day, but of which beginuiag itsdf 
all are not so well agreed ; some placing it at the actual 
dawn, some a little later, and more at no<m-day; — 
the gayer part of the community dating from the lat- 
ter, an hour before, or an hour after, according to the 
particular influence of sleep upon thdr eyes ; the read- 
ing part, and those to whom an imporition from ike . 
dean, or a gratuitous lecture from the tutor, would bera*- 
ther inconvenient, maintaining the pre-eminence of the 
former. Though ranking myself distinctly under neither 
head, I choose, at tunes, to assume all the agiee- 
abks of both ; and, finding a card on table, 

{"T— -n,Trin.ColL i 

€ Breakfrist. Friday, 11 o'clock/' $ I hesitated 
not to accept the invitation, iilthough a break&strparty, 
except for ^e amusements of the day which sometimes 
fr>llow it, is, in its regular Cambridge meaning, a style 
of thing which is my aversion.** 

Breakfast-parties are, indeed, of all others, the most 
insufferably stupid. A company of men, some of whom 
know one another, peihaps ; some whose cups are ac-i 
quainted; and others who have no more than seen one 
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another's face or gown; reading men and non-reading; 
inithematicians and fox-hunters ; classics and coachmen ; 
Olympic charioteers in theory, and four-in-hand whips 
in practice ; crack empty-bottles, and full bottled cracked ; 
shining stars and will-o*-the wisp^: all may meet toge- 
ther in one common rpom, differing in opinions, man- 
ners, and tastes ; and only agreeing in the one common 
poin^ of eating. In this particnlar, indeed, there is no 
lack of entertainment: toast and muffins, ham and 
tongue, ducks and fowls, sausages and bee&teaks, red 
herrings and andiovies, pigeon pies and veal pies, snipes 
and wigeons, &c. &c., hot and cold, all vie with one 
another in most interesting and amiable profusion ; and 
onlyyidd in incongruity to the drinkables : chocolate, 
coffee, cocoa, tea, ale, porter, soda-water, and, in some 
instances, different sorts of wines*. 

Sudi were the animate objects (fifteen in number, let 
he dogs, &c.), and such ihe inanimate (extending ad n.), 
whidk met my view on entering T n's room, at half- 

* To write this description for you alone would be some- 
thing like sending ooals to Newcastle; but I am in hopes 
that the sweet Brighton belle, as she sips her chocolate in 
bed, will deign to inquire how we manage these things at 
Cambridge^Break&st-parties, I must also tell her, are ge- 
nerally considered the most popular of our entertainments. 
The reading men patronize them because th^ take up least 
time; the non-reading men because they lead to other 
amusements ; the Simeonite, because, from their veiy na- 
ture, they cannot be so objectionable as some others ; the 
economist, because, being obliged to hate some party, tiray 
aretbe least expensive. Some patronize them iiom cowwe- 
nlence, others from choice, and others because they mii»t 
haive paities all day long. 
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past eleven, on the Friday.— (You remember T n : 

just the same hearty blade as ever — ^by the by, what 

think you of T n in love? — fact, 'pon honour ! 

Ah! T yold boy, haw are your 

Here*s a seat — chocolate or coffee?** &c. 
When those of the party whom I knew had asked me 
the usual number of questions, of how long I had been 
up, &c., and those whom I did not know, had given 
the usual inspection to my dress, appearance, &c., I was 
allowed to take my coffee and fowl in peace, and, the ge- 
neral conversation, which my presence had for the mo- 
ment interrupted , was resumed . 

Horses and dogs, Newmarket feuid Melton hunt, stage- 
coaches and tandems, were sevefratiy, at the lower end of 
the table, the interesting topics df conversation. 

P. then bet his horse for a rice against Q.'s ; and Q. 
was astonished at his presumption. X. handed his plate 
for a snipe, and was ready to ^t a wager he killed fise 
snipes out of six. Y. laughed at X., and offered to go 
to the fens that very morning for a trial. An unfortu- 
nate Johnian made a pun; but I could only hear the 
groans which followed it. 

At the upper end of the table, occasionally interrupted 
by the vociferations of the lower, or by the pressing in- 
stances of our host to eat, the merits of the different col- 
leges were discussed ; — the laxity of some — ^the discipline 
of others — the comparative strictness of lecturers or ea- 
siness of deans. 

The conclusion seemed to be, that Trinity might do 
ve^ well for those humdrums who patronized learning, 
but that, indisputably, Christ's was, in general, the sort 
of thing for a college. The mild and dignified urbanity 
of its mastier — the good fellowship of its fellows — the gay 
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I and gentlemanly charsU^r of the ^dergraduates— all re- 
i cenred their due praise. 

Apropm to masters, W d begged pandon of 

Trinitarians^ but could not help d g ^e ^hole race 

of ^ Milk Watws." Hereupon, the Wordswc^i- 
I ans looked milk-and-watery. 

Consequent to this ensued a discussion on poets, in 
which also some at the lower end joined. 

B e maintained that Percy Bysshe Shelley was 

utterly unintdligible : some thought differently; some 
thought it was very likely he might be ; and some did 
not think at all. 

J said that, for his part, he thought Barry Corn- 
wall a devil of a good old choiick. Many seemed at 
fsxjXi; and one poor little gentleman, who- had found 
some difficulty in learning what we were talking about, 
ventured to ask upon what branches of mathematics the 
last-mentioned gentleman had written, and whedier Mr. 

J f thought him eqval to Whewell or Peacodc ? 

I, for my part, did just about the same as others, and 
talked as much sense or nonsense, which you please, as 
I conveniently could. 

An awful pause in the whole conversation, soon after, 
indicated the conclusion of the first whet. This was at 
length broken, by an exclamation of S — ^r's — 

C — k! you reprobate! where the devil were you hut 
night — why came you not to my rooms, as agreedV^ 

Couid'nt find my way, i/aith^completefy greased: 

never so drunk in my life. Dined with B of Trinity 

•'^■eighteen bottles of claret among seven of uSf let be Cham' 
pagne. Set out Joryour rooms-^ound myself tn bed this 
morning — clothes covered with mud — minus cap and gown 
— received appHte message from the proctor, tha^ he should 
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be happy to iet me thit mornings at half patt ten. Told 
me he did me the honour to see me home last mght^-^finrnd 
me devil kaom uihere : gaoe me two hundred linet of Ho- 
mer to learn — hoped he tooMnt think of nek a thing: 
told kkn I coukTnt learn tixm. All mjf eye-^ to a trick 
— blow himT* — 

Here followed, of cotme, a general companson of ad- 
▼entures with masters, tutors, deans, duns, snobs, &c. 
Some had been nabVd at Barnwell, and some had given 
the proctor leg-bail; some had thrashed the bull-dogs, 
and some had bribed them. Some had got their heads 
broken by snobs, and some had broken snobs* heads. 
Some had written impositions, but not given them up, 
and some had given them up without having written 
them, &c. &c. 

Again an attack was made upon the eatables, while 
the continual exclamations, Cursed good drink thisT* — 
" Wholetome lapP' Bcc., told, that the ale, porter, ficc., 
were rapidly approaching to the evanescent state of va- 
nishing fractions. 

At length, the thoughts of Hall, and the reflection that 
it would be quite as well not to be seen drunk in the 
morning, seemed to have their due eflects. The men 
lounged back upon their chairs or so&; and a lazy sort 
of silence ensued, only broken by the occasional civilities 
ofthebreak£ut-table. 

" WhatI aground? M " 

" You may $ay that, — regularly Jloor*dr' 

''And you too, L 

Te$,-^done up;*--^hall cut Hall tonUnff^^-have had 
iuck a good blouhoui here,*' 

When these sort of interjections had also ceased, and 
the men began to feel they must do something more 
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than lounge upon the sofit all day, several amusements for 
the day were proposed, and, among the rest, a water«p^rfy. 

Talhng of toater-parties,** says P., " have you ever 
seen a description of them in a tnagazihe, called * The 
Bnghtonf** 

Q. replied, that reading such things was quite out of 
his way. 

X. ftaid, that any one might have written as much. 

Y. thought he himself could when he was at school ; 
but HOW, thank Heaven, it was aVery different case ;^e 
did'nt come to Cambridge to write, and all that sort of 
thing. 

M. spoke of the Brighton as altogether a cursed low 
style of thing, — ^but the poor wight had'better have held 
his tongue, fbr he was immediately opened upon from 
all sides. 

^ Pardon me, sir, but you cannot have given much air 

tention to it,* says I ^f. 

•**1E5'5 a ^orfAite.'" whispers S r. 

a radical P' sxya C n. 

**He'MaJokmanpigr*axpB s. 

The improvement nhee the firtt number tf immemeF 
says T ^n. 

« YoH're right, old boyT says W— d. 

And, although the ignorant wretch did not perhaps 
hear all this, yet he was cowed by plenty of blade looks. 
The Brighton, therefore, upon the whole, came off with 
flying colours; and indeed one gentleman, who seemed 
to have his information from good sources, mysteriously 
hinted, that fear of your magazine was the cause of the 
long-expected Cambridge Quaheily's delay. 

The water-par^ was arranged, and its members de- 
parted. Others, according to their reading humours, or 



Digitized by 



CAMBRIDGE PARTIES. 



Other Tarious engagements, severally made their morning 

congiy and vanished, till T n, I ^f, W— — d, 

B s, S ^r, and myself were the only remaining 

loiterers over the break&st-table. 

" Whc^s a mind for a contemplative walk to the " Byro- 
man GroveV 

S ^r. " Where the devil is thatV 

I ^f. " What! you a third-year man, S r, and 

not know Lord Byron*s walk? Out upon you! ComCy 
then, place youndf under our guidance, and you shall not 
repent it. Wordsworthian as you are, you shall own it as 
a spot that Wordsworth himself, in his most fastidious 
moods, might have selected for meditation*' 

W— d. " You're right, old boy!" 

To Lord Byron's walk, therefore, as nothing better 
viras proposed, we resolved to adjourn. We mounted our 
caps and gowns — passed by the back of Queen's Coll., 
and were soon in full progress over the fields to Gran- 
Chester. 

It was sufficient for happiness that there was a clear 
blue sky above us, and that the pure healthy breeze of 
an April mom 'floated around us — ^but the very nature 
of a walk forcing too strongly upon us an idea of the 
constitutional walks of reading men, foibade this hap- 
piness to be more than tranquil, while our conversation 
and amusement by the way was of that character which 
is so felicitously described in one of the introductoiy 
episdes to Marmion: — 

" To thee, perchance, this rambling strain 
Recals our summer walks again, 
When, doing nought, and, to sp<^ true, 
Not anxious to find ought to do, 
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The wild unbounded hills we rang'd ; 
While oft our talk its topic changed. 
And, variable as our way, 
Ilang*d unconfin'd from grave to gay. 
— — — ftill oft we could pursue 
Our walk in social silence too/' 

The country round Cambridge has been frequently 
depicted as totally devoid of attraction : and it is not 
di^cult to conjecture the causes of such a misrepresen- 
tation. Cambridge men are not in general much ad-' 
dieted to a search after the picturesque, and are more- 
over predisposed to imagine this search would be inef- 
fectual, from the notions of flatness and barrenness 
which have been imprinted on their minds while pur- 
suing their sports of hunting and shooting over the open 
country. Others are too much absorbed in mathema- 
tical reveries to do more than now and then raise their 
eyes to calculate the particular distance of some parti- 
cular object ; an^ the greater number are- well contented 
to see with other people's eyes, and tosayjuaft whal 
they hear said by others. That it is a misrepresentation^ 
however, you are frdly aware ; and let the sweet Brigh- 
ton beauty be willing, tfll she can visit Cambridge, to 
see with my eyes ; and when I shall be at Brighton, I 
vfiW readily promise that the light of her's shall colour 
all my objects. Let her accompany us in our walk, to 
where an extended green, sloping gradually to the Cam, 
and bounded on the flank by a rural hamlet, indicates 
the vicinity of the village of Granchester. Here let her 
pause, and, turning in the direction of the Cam, which 
rolls below at the distance of about 150 paces, she will 
see, "I ween, a full fair sight." Directing the eye 
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across the wide meadow whidi lies between the 'Cam 
and the village of Trumpington, the first object which 
attracts the attention is the whke castellated turret <^ 
Trumpington Chuich, rising, at the distance of about 
one quarter of a mile, in solemn sublimity, above the 
condensed mass of clustering elms ; like a good and 
great man, retiring from the noise and pomp of the 
worid to make his vassals happy, — so happy do trees ap- 
pear, as they wave in the spring breeze, to that hoiy 
dmich. A Htde flurther to the left, the density the 
elms is again broken, t6 give a view of the old manor- 
house of Trampington; which, by its adjacency to the 
dmrch, may be supposed to present the idea of the good 
stewaid who has grown gray and respected in the ser- 
vice of Ihttt good and great master. 

Hie whole front of these elms is breasted by a fringe 
of firs and beeches, &e., whose elegant and waving 
shapes and light green verdure, make a fine contrast 
with the dignified &mily solemnity of the elms ; and^ at 
this distance, present the same sort of appearance as 
Aat which is sometimes afibrded by a field, partially 11- 
Innnned by the rays of a partially clouded sun, while 
the rest is left in shade. 

It is by this same species of larch, firs, &c., stretch- 
ing away towards the left, that the horizon, in the dis- 
tance, is bounded. They skirt the whole length of the 
TVumpington road ; and the shapes into which their co- 
nical tops seem, at this point of view, to cut the ho- 
riidn, are the Vandykes which are sometimes seen to 
farm the flounce or other ornament of a lady's dress : 
though, I must own that, in ti)e case of these said van- 
dykes waving round a neat ankle, ''or serving to reveal 
** fliiort glimpses of a breast of snow,'' ftw of us Cantabs 
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vrould have stood meditating with such fearless confi- 
dence, and calm equanimity, as that with which we 
now gazed on tlie light green firs, and the clear blue 
sky. 

In the valley below, gliding away like happiness, 
and making its waves a blessing as they flow,*' the 
quiet Cam quieUy pursued its serpentine course. Whilethe 
leafy road which connected Trumpington with Gran- 
chester, the mill on that road, and the Granchester 
church of elegiacal celebrity,, completed on the right a 
felicitous picture, such as is not often met with ; and 
such as, sweet lady, you could not show me at Brighton. 
You will tell me, perhaps, to stand on the downs, and 
look at the wide wide sea.'* But I will answer that 
the sight of the eternal ocean only forces upon me too 
abruptly an idea of my own insignificance, to allow me 
to indulge anything but awe : tliat my spirit is mute 
in the presence of power:*' that by the sea-shore I am 
lost — but that here, here, in this quiet scene, " I feel ia- 
deed 1 am a man,*' with all his love, powers, and sweet 
imaginations. You are not satisfied yet, perhaps : your 
mind has been attuned to something grander. Well — 
we can meet you even here. Turn directly round upon 
Cambridge, and the view of King's College Chapel, 
towering in unapproachable grandeur above the dimi- 
nished colleges, will almost Ihipress you with an idea that 
you ought to have been blmd to aught else, and will 
inspire you with many of those feelinjgs which have been 
made familiar to you on your native shore. 

It is a sight which must have its due, though various 
effects, upon all. Many would own the imperious ne- 
cessity of bursting, forth in its praise ; and more the ob- 
ligation of feeling its beauty in silence. The silence, 
o 
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however, of the tongue is temporary ; and the feeling 
' of the heart may endure till heart and tongue are alike 
at rest in the grave. It is from this cause, perhaps, diat, 
fitmiliar ai King's College Chapel had become to us, we 
were still inclined to regard it with all the feeling, but 
not with all the silence, of early acquaintainceship. Much 
was said that I have no doubt was often said before, 
with much the same emotion. If each of us had been 
alone, tins would certainly have endured to the point of 
sending us away moralising and melancholy: but the 
circumstance of our being in company, and the neces- 
sity which every one felt of not being behind-hand in 
•saying something extraordinary for the amusement of 
the rest, greatly tended to impair the delicacy of our 
feeling. No question will be made of this, when I men- 
tion some of the comparisons which our emulation pro- 
duced : — 

T— n (" magna componere parvis") compared 
ihe appearance of the chapel to that of a hog on a moor, 
in a high wind, wiUi all its bristles erect, and all 
its pigs around it. And this comparison ought to be 
borne in mind by all those who wish to have any light 
thrown before Byron's controversy with Bowles. 

I f compared its appearance, at this distance, 

to the idea which had been left upon his mind^ by what 
he had somewhere read of the great sea-serpent, rearing 
its immense length of neck from the ti^aters, and calmly 
gazing around, without deigning to notice the sensation 
its presence had caused. 

B s , to that of Robinson Crusoe*s ship amid the 
canoes of the savages. 

W d, to that of an oblong bed of tulips in a 

garden of cabbages ; or a banyan-tree in a field of tobacco. 
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S r, to Lord Byron among the poets. 

** You might just as well have said, S r to a 
proctor among the bull-dogs f Why, my dear feUow, what 
the devil has Lord Byron to do with a chapel'! — Cambridge 

mth poetry ? — or Cambridge men with poets ? S r f 

S — - — r/ you will never be a wrangler/ but there might 
still be some hope for you, if Lord Byron should ever have 
any influence on a mathematical pale 

Comparisons may be ludicrous without throwing a 
s^ade of contempt upon the superior object of the com- 
parison ; it is to the inferior, and consequently, in this 
case, to almost all nature, that the odium would be 
attached. Our reverence therefore was not diminished 
because we had laughed, although it certainly was not 
of that sublime species which Ae poor pagan, in his ig- 
norance, would hate felt ; who, turning round to gaze 
on this structure, would have bowed down, exclaiming 
" Behold the God who created all this beauty." We 
might envy the intensity of the feeling itself, but not 
the primary ideas which produced it. . 

And you, fair lady, imaginary companion of our way ! 
you would say, with the aptest comparison, that the 
view of this chapel reminded you of the broadside of 
the men-of-war you have sometimes seen off Brighton, 
while all their sails are set, and they are about to bear 
to distant lands the learning and produce of a happier 
clime, with the knowledge of the God who made it 
happier. And I should compare it — to what? — to 
your own sweet self, — 

" When, 'mid your handmaids in the hall. 
You stand superior to them all." 
02 
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Go then, — return to your own dear sea v but, when 
you wander on its shore, let the memory of a scenie that 
lives but in mental review mi&with the pleasureaUe 
impulses of the present. Go — ^walk on the Steyne, and 
tell your friends with what canny youths you have spent 
the morning — gaze on the splendid mansion of the great 
king of a great people, and tell them that you have look- 
ed on the more splendid residence of a greater sove- 
reign — describe it to them in all its beauty — and, if an 
idea of the tenth part only of its sublimity be imparted, 
then not in vain, dear lady, shall we have walked 
together. 

But stay, lady ! linger yet a little while on this spot, 
and you may trace our route to yon fttrther bridge, that 
passes over a branch of the Cam. To the eye it is but 
an arrow-flight, and the lineaments of those two gowns- 
men who are talking there are almost distinguishable. 
But swift feet cannot travel so fast as bright eyes, and 
our*s cannot be very swift in leaving you. Our path, 
moreover, is circular, and we must travel it, with but the 
tantalizing idea of how pleasant it would be to see its 
beauty reflected on fair feces. Now we pass by Gran- 
chester Church ; now you catch a glimpse of us crossing 
the meadow in which you see that neat cottage ; now 
winding round the brier-decked pathway which leads 
to the mill ; the mill is passed ; and once more, for the 
last time, a parting glance of us is obtained at the des- 
tined bridge. One wave of the hand, and so farewell:— > 

" By churdi, by mill, by hawthorn-tree. 
Each after each are disappearing; 
£^h after each, their tassels rearing, 
Upon the farther bridge you see.'' 
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And now, I fear, I must bid you ferewdl. The mat- 
ter of my proposed subjects has increased so much, in 
its progress, beyond my previous intention, that I am 
obliged to pauze for the present, in order to keep with- 
in the limits of a letter. Befbre I could possibly give 
you a saunter in Lord Byron's walk, and re-conduct 
you to Cambridge by Pemberlon's, your patience and 
mine will be pretty well dgreed in taking leave of us. 

Ever your*s sincerely, 
T — , 
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LETTER m. 
THE LONG VACATION, 

IIJIIN0 A ir-RUE AKi) PAITHfUL ACCOUNT OF THE Pil.- 
6AIMAOE OF A ^'JESUIT TO THE BA1I|U3 
OF CAM, IN THE DOG-DAYS. 

Many d^ys and months have passed away into the 
mists of time, since you and I, dear South, enjoyed to- 
gether the luxuries and the seclusion of a college life ; 
since we rambled, arm-in-arm, in the sacred walks of 
Trinity, lingered in rapture beneath the air-hung dome 
of King's, or coasted the stagnant waters of that noted 
stream which guards the groves of Jesus, in our passage 
to the sluices ; since we hurried forth, from the distrac- 
tions of the schools or the lecture-room, to look after coun- 
try prospects and country damsels, upon the narrow path- 
way that leads to Granchester; since we made our pilgri- 
mage to the ennobled, though humble church of Madingley, 
where Gray is said to have composed that most exquisite of 
English elegies, the " Elegy in a Country Church-yard;'' 
since we trimmed our little sail upon the Cam ; since 
we studied the avgks and cannons of mine host of the 
Three Tuns at Chesterton, in preference to the angles of 
Domidus Euclid, or the canons of Porson ; since we 
wooed the invigorating breezes upon the hills of Gog 
and Magog till we had forgotten the balmy airs of He- 
licon ; since we deemed all that was respectable or 
learned was hid beneath a " curtain " of prince's stuff, 
or a tassel of black silk ; since, in short, the name of 
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" gownsman"" was our dfelight, and the name of "inob'^ 
oUr curse. 

, Qur examinations are now all over ; our fees all^ paid ; 
our term^ all completed ; our stt^dies finished ; and our 
success determined ; and we may now go fprth from the 
land of gowns to the land of petticoats, and piOTe, .if 
we please, |hat there may be a parodox in natute ai^ 
well as in ecclesiastical lore, by exhil^ting ourselves as 
married bachelors. 

We can now look upon the inconvenienced of an uni- 
versity life with a smile, and on its gratifications with a 
sen^e of past delight : the name of lecturer, or tutor, or 
dean, or master, or proctor^ or viqe-chancellor, pass 
away unheeded ; and we have long cesused to shudd^ 
at the sight of a moderator's man. 

Yet, methinks, you have not sdtogether so bent yo|^ 
ipind upon the afiairs of this busy world, as to be indif- 
ferent to the good or evil report, the increasing or de- 
creasing fame of that place whidi your youthful labours 
rendered dear, or your youthful fix)lics rendered mem(>- 
rable ; — of those scenes, which beheld, and protected, 
and encouraged, and rewarded, the exertions of your 
" literary hours." 

As to myself, I do confess, I have still a yearning 
after old sports and pastimes, old studies and pursuits ; 
and, though in rural retireipent and learned leisure, 
surrouiided by all the charms of a beautifiil country 
and a happy fire-side, I never hear the sound of col- 
lege or hall, but my heart leaps up i^ain, and I am, 
in imagination, transported once more into the magic 
land of signs and symbols, and enshrined in the ve-^ 
nerable buildings and classic ables of our good old 
Alma Mater.' 
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Peihaps, however, your fate hath never been to vi»it 
Granta, when the suns and the siletice of autumn have 
proclaimed universal and university holidays ; when die 
bustle of a short term hath yielded to the inactivity of a 
long vacation; when the wisdom and wiggerism of Gol- 
gotha have disappeared, and the organ of St Mary*s 
hath pealed its choiral strains" to an almost empty pit, 
and still emptier ^a/2eries; when cloisters and courts are 
alike silent in their desolation, and the combination- 
room hath left its revel and gaiety to the porter*s lodge 
and servant's hall. 

That there is such a time last August afforded me a 
proof ; and, as the thousand mathematical eyes who, in 
the fury of friendship and joy, at sight of the Brighton 
Magazine (and I will say, Cambridge Magazine), wiU 
yet bear recollection of the concise demonstration and 
proof positive of Newton and Eudoxus, I will even 
bring to my mind the observation of the. late venerable 
Professor Vince, that a theorem without a proof, like a 
coat without sleeves, is worth naught; and, in the true 
spirit of scholastic consequence, demonstrate as clearty 
as I can, 'that "Cambridge, in the long vacation, is, 
like Mr. Trevelyan*s essay on Puns, very dull and 
stupid." 

I had not been in Cambridge for many months ; — ^the 
last time I resided there, was during the full bustle of 
an October term, when Freshmen looking stupid things, 
Sophs looking wicked things, and questionists wise 
^hings, met me at every step, and gowns of every cut 
and colour which the skill of the Schneider or fancy of 
the dyer could invent, formed such an impenetrable 
phalanx of stuff and silks, that one might have fancied 
the times back " when all wore gowns/' and, as Tacitus 
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says, '* the sexes were scarcdy distinguishable/' As I 
threw myself from the coach-box, I exclaimedy in all the 
warmth of filial affection, like Wolsey at the gate of 
Leicester Abbey, — " I am come," once more, " to lay 
my bones amongst you," ye venerable spires and ancient 
domes! It is a joyous moment, when we return to the 
dearly-perished scenes of our youth, at an unexpected 
time ; and thus it was with me. The vehicle, under the 
able conduct of John Smith, landed me safely at the of- 
fice of that well-known sign (scarcely less noted than 
its predecessor of the tusk, in merry East-Cheap,) the 
Cerulean Pig of the Cantabs ; and, as soon as I had 
tipped the coachee, and parcelled off my luggage for 
the '' gentleman in waiting," and given directions re- 
specting it to the tout-visaged landlady,. I sallied forth 
to seek a domicile, as my intention was to stay a week 
or more. 

As I paced along the pavement, I felt a sensation 
for which I could not account, — it was that of loneliness ; 
and yet how could I be lonely amidst the remembrances 
of gleesome days of "auld lang syne?" — I entered 
Deighton's shop ; but it was unfrequented : the books 
stood in undisturbed security on the shelves, and the 
counters showed no marks of the prying haste which 
discomposes many volumes in the search for one, and 
which sometimes is rather a nuisance to the order-lov- 
ing shopman, who stands sulkily by, whilst the book- 
worm, scorning knife or ivory, applies his, perhaps, 
unwashed fingers in the separation of hot-pressed fine- 
wove duodecimos. There appeared to be nothing new, 
because of purchasers there were not many ; and tlie^ 
only volumes which revelled in all the purity of their 
pristine whiteness, and free from tossiiigs from one 
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teamed' band to aoothery which th« others had been 
blessed with, were the pondeibus tomes of the Ftendi 
loathematiciiuis, or the perhaps smaller, though cer^^ 
tainly not less expensive and le33 tise^l ones, of our 
Englsih analyst, Professor W— , and his mechanical 
friend the Dean of E— — . 

There was no one within, so I once more started on 
my travels. " Whither shall I go?*' said I to mysdf, as 
I stood upon the lower step of the door-way. ** To St. 
^hadegund*s,'' whispered my conscience ; for I fdt per- 
suaded I ought to pay my devoirs at her shrine first. 
" About ship,'* said I to ntyself : and I accordingly took 
my way towards that best-beloved of aU university at- 
tractions. I could not be but strudc with thesilenoe 
and solemnity which reigned in undisputed sway over 
the streets through which I wandered ; and, as I cast a 
glance towards the venerable gateway of that learned 
pile, where Newton had pondered, and Barrow had 
studied, I thought of the hundreds I had seen on some 
saint*s day, or its eve, arrayed in vestal white, crowding 
from evening chapel. All-Saint's church-yard seemed 
all gloom : and Sidney Street, that field of many a fray 
and feud, that territory of the whiskered king, seemed as 
still as if the name of ^* gownsman*' had never echoed in 
it; the poplars waved to and fro with a sort of melancholy 
motion, over the heavy red-brick walls, and, save the in- 
sects, which flitted amongst their leaves, were the only re^ 
presentatives ofmotioninthestreet,from Magdalen Bridge 
to Trinity Church : not a coach ; not a bargee ; not even he 
of the **three-nuikt hat" and the quiz-glass, — the notorious 
Jemmy Gordon. I hastencfd down, almost involunta- 
rily, the narrow serpentine lane, which in religious times 
was looked upon with a degree of sacrcdness, as its 
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i)%me implies ; notafbotstep, iiaye mine own, paced along 
the pavement ; and I tho\;ight that, had Mr. Maberley (the 
Joseph of Cambridge, apd theVttrimus of Chesterton) 
ever seen it still, h^ might have been spared the mor- 
tification of seeing his edifyipg p&mphlet on the conrup- 
tions of that street, divested of its hypocri^. I thought 
of the changes and the chances of the Freshman's life, 
from the time of his coming up from boarding-school, a 
raw and inexperienced spooney, to the time of his going 
down again, — ^less liable to insult, but more liable to 
laughter,— 4he knight of the spoon; and whilst I thought 
thereon I sighed ) — ^but not for myself. I had a friend 
who thus , went off with triumphing in his disappoint- 
ment, proud and pleased, thro^^ very spite of himself, 
at his mighty honour, lik^ the sun from the clouds of 
November, smiling amidst gloom: but, alas! his joy 
was short, and the stigma ^t;tached unjustly to that man 
who happens to have a name best suited for the occasion 
of the ridiculous epithet, cai^sed such depression of spi- 
rits and consequent loss of health, that the church-yard 
shortly received him fresh from the senate-house, amidst 
the countless multitudes who had, unhonoured, yet 
more honoured, staid their time on earth, ere called 
away. Surely the planners of our university laws have 
somewhat to answer for, in thus allowing their favours 
to bring disgrace upon, perhaps, their worthiest mem- 
bers ; and, whilst the name of Senior Wrangler and the 
gradations of Sepior Optimis bxdng respect — ^whilst 
they have golden and silver spoons in abundance, — why 
add to their store of distinguishments the paltry wooden 
one, — that which causes more disgrace to attach to in- 
dividuals, colleges, and examiners, than all the bene- 
fits derived from the institutions of their benefactors 
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can do away with ? Oxford proceeds on a better plan ; 
and, contented, if it cannot speak in praise, to be silent, 
in a happy measure mingles all in one common lot. 
Why, when the sister university has set the example, 
and her precedent has been followed in nearly the most 
trivial circun^stances, will the hand of power refrain from 
blotting out the decree from its rolls, which thus stigma- 
tizes all, from the highest to the lowest? 
B^old me, then, once more, at the gate-way of the 
ever-honoured Jesus," as Mr. Coleridge, hhnself a 
Jesuit, has excellently said. The trees which overhang 
the lofty wall on each side shed a melancholy gloom 
over the road,.and darkened the almost untenanted ^ bar- 
racks." The long avenue was still; not a step was 
heard, nor a voice csAae from the inner courts ; the win* 
dows in the long front were all blinded ; and the very 
weeds, which are so beautiful an ornament to the walls 
on either side (and which a barbarous taste would, a 
year or two ago, have rooted up), seemed rioting in de- 
solation. The hands on the chapel-dial pointed to the 
hour of six, the well-known hour when I have listened 
with pleasure to the heavy peal of the solitary bell, 
which told the time of— 

Prayers, and thanks, and bended knees 

And, as the numbered tones fell upon my ear, memory, 
for the moment, aroused the dearest associations which 
connected me with the walls I was gazing on, and these 
gave place to feelings of a more agonizing nature. Still- 
ness was over all, as of a canopy. No rustling of govms ; 
no hurrying of time-saving worshippers (frequenters of 
chapel not for the bve of God, but the dread of the 
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dean) ; no passing salutations, as ^acquaintances met, 
betrayed the character of the place I then stood 
in. I half doubted whether I ought lo proceed, 
— " Shall I not," said I, inwardly, " be an intruder 
on this solitude? — but, no! these gates will never for- 
bid my entrance;" and I hastened forward. The 
porter's lodge was barred. The gate was open — and I 
entered the first of our three small, though neat qua- 
drangles. An air of unusual gloom was here also; the 
grass had attained an enormous length for the time of 
year, and plainly showed that neither scythe nor foot had 
lately touched it : there was a time, when I had strayed 
over it, in spite and defiance of the herb-loving fellows, 
merdy to show that I did not regard their whims a 
blade of grass; but I could not then, and I would not 
haye intruded upon the sacred plot for all the hay in 
Christendom. I was doubtful whether to return or ex- 
plore yet further ; when the figure of chanticleer, over the 
entrance to the cloisters, invited me to wander there. 
As I passed along, the awful silence and darkness of the 
place again awoke me to remembrance of long-past days, 
and I thought on Auld-lang-syne," till every action of 
my college life rose before me like the spirits of the 
murdered to Macbeth. It was in this part of the college 
that I had hept the better part of my time. I ascended 
the stairs leading to my old apartments. The door, as 
we were wont to say, was sportedj yet bearing, upon its 
rough coat of black, the impressions of my friend 

W 's knuddes. The sight recalled his image to my 

mind, and I bethought me of his merry-looking fece, — 
his neat gentleman-like appearance; and, wiUial, that 
fund of inexhaustible humour which sparkled in his eye. 
I bethought me of da3rs long gone, when he and I had. 
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in the warmth of feeling, and hey-^ay of youth, strolled 
forth from that very door-way, for our noon-tide saunter 
or evening voyage : I thought of tha( witdiing time of 
night, when, after taking our jMnt-stoup^' of negus or our 
beaker of milk-punch, we had gone forth like ^e Chal- 
deans to watch the stars or, like Brutus his dog, to 
** bay the moon*," or rather like the univer^ty widces, 
as they may justly be called, to serenade the fellows with 
" song, and harp, and minstrel lore." " Days of my youth," 
thought I, with the Honourable Mr. — , of Virginia, 
ye are vanished sway." Time has passed heavily with 
me since these walls edioed to my ears the merry laugh 
or still merrier diorus? " Asl mused tiiereon," a sound 
came from the opposite side of the court ; was it, thought 
I, from those rooms where the other worthy member of 
our triumvirate has joined us so often in the praise of 
wine and song?— but he too wa^ away ; aad tiie sound 
which I heard was the dull shriek of a starling from the 
chapel-tower. As I was «bout to retire, the oitrance to 
the hall met my vision ; how could I pass unnoticed the 
scene of our feastings and our examination ? I scrambled 
up the steps, and again stood beneath the roof where I 
had so often stood before; the heavy cloth-covered door 
creaked on its hinges with a dtdl and monotonous sound, 
and then ^ut with a clap which plainly told it dosed 
upon a s(ditude. All was quiet here, the tables ^ning 
from their unstained varnish, and the venerable features 
of Tobias Rustat and the Ardibishops Sterne and Cran- 
mer, in the same poation as when I last gazed on diem ; 
**it is," said I, with the motto above them, temper 
eademy But there was an air of gloom in their house 

• Sbakipeare,Jul.C«s.ActIV.thc 7efl^;9celle. 
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of feasting. The rery portraits on the dark walls seemed 
anxiously looking for the wonted banquet. " And was 
it here that I have often tasted puddings h la college and 
4^arlott^ worthy the palate of a Lucullus, and cracked 
puns worthy the ears of a Johnian ? Was it here," said 
I, " that I have plied the graceless knife and graceful 
jok6 ? Was it here I fagged at + and — , x and y, till I 
almost forgpt my a, b, c? Was it here I funked at Mr. 

« *s plain and literal translations?** and, in order to 

save a place " above the mark," as the Oxonians say, 
that I murdered chronology as easily as Napoleon did 
bis janissaries; tbat I metamorphosed logarithms and 
differences so much like my predecessor of the nose, good 
master Ovid, that I, at last, found the difference between 
philosophy and common sense to be a maximum in my 
case, and discovered my head to be a log, and that La- 
eroix's book, like that of the associate calculisls, was all 

d— d stuff? " Was it here" 1 was proceeding, like a 

hero of the byskin, in my soliloquy, when my lucubra- 
tions were prevented by the entrance from the combina> 
tion-room, of, as I thought, one of the fellows. " Well," 
said I, my Jesuit, thy house' is not left unto thee deso- 
late!" The person who entered bore all the appear- 
ance, by hk dress, of a gendeman; and, imagining he 
might be a friend, I nccordiDgly doffed my beaver and 
bared my fist for a salute ; but, ye gods ! what did I see, 
why my own gyp, dandified to a degree of wonderment, 
his collar starched stiff as buckram, his doth as knowing 
as any fdkw-oommoner's, or London apprentice's on a 
Sunday, — his coat of the newest fisi^on, and his legs — 
O ye sons of Crispin, like those of whom Homer has 
suiig, — ^e lUKfu/buJfs Ax^tm, well booted and spurred 
Said I, after a gaze of some minutes, astonished and half 
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mad at the fellow's foolery, " Why , what the deuoe 

has become of you all ? fellows, fellow-coramoners, pen- 
sioners, and all gone and vanbhed away, as if sudi had 
never been ! I have rambled through courts, cloisters, 
and hall ; and at last have discovered, that thete is yet an 
inhabitant in these walls, though like the bottle whose 
wine is gone and filled with air* Now all the wit and 
wisdom and power is departed, fools and asses fill their 
places : where are they all ThO maulkin answered 
with a cong^, as low aM his laundress's labour would aU 
low him, " Tis the long vacation, sir ; and you know, 
sir^ our masters are all gone down, and** — and, rejoined 
I, impatiently, left their servants to keep up the appear^ 
ance of stupidity and absurdity, by presenting ^emsdves 
as living caricatures of their puppyism and folly ! But 
where is the master?"— "In town; sir."—" The dean?** 
—"At Cheltenham, sir."— "The tutor f'—" On th^ 
continent, sir." — " And so, said I, as soon as I could 
collect the true account of their absence, " the tutor is 
' pricking* over the Apennines, on a broken-^kneed mule, 
or tracking the path of Hannibal over the Alps, or scrib- 
bling bad Greek and radicalism in a monkiidi album, in' 
imitation of my Lord Byron, or some other curiofdty of 
the day, or, perhaps, scratching the embolic representa- 
tions of □ id or t/, or any other a h surd idea* upon the 
glaciers of Mont St. Bernard, and chuckling over the 
fancy that some future traveller will put Uiem down in 
his note-book, as proo& that the ice has existed before 
the flood, and that these are the remains of some prse- 
Adamittc inscription ; and, as if this were not enough, 
the dean is, I suppose, squandering his heakh, his man- 
ners, and his chapel-fines, at a watering-place; and the 
master gone preferment-lmnting to Carlton House ; and 
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these ancient and religious foundations left to jackdam 
and jackasses and jackanapes ! Shades of Alcoek and 
Cranmer, look not down in wrath upon the walls ye did 
adorn and build^ but rather in pity and forgiveness ; the 
tide will soon return and bear Uie weeds which now sail 
so gaily down the channel to their own native ooze, and 
all will again be ri^*' As I spake this, I left the hall 
and the gyp, the latter wondering whether his old master 
liad taken a lease of the widiogs of Bedlam, or wh^er 
his senses had taken leave of him. I was sony after^ 
wards that I had spoken so sever^ of those good friBods 
of order and piieseffvers of old inskitutions, the officers of 
the place; for I ha;ve ofton had season to speak weU of. 
thar kindness and attei^en, whkh, notwithstanding the 
momentary forgetfolness of them which, my ^'moBof 
men'' occasioned, I can never wholly eradicate from my 
mind. Peace be with them, and my humble bemson 1 
Their lot is not the mostagreeiybde, and though, perhaps, 
tiiey enjoy the <^ oltioo cum digtrntaUy' yet they often feel 
the reversed lot of single hksKdnm** I now walked 
euttowavda tile grove, passed tiie dosecl doen of buttery 
aadkitdien, tiiose storehouses (^paadiiaMlbetMeaks, 
wiiere I h«d often issued orden for a nightly fhdic or 
SiBidiq^inoniiDg festival. Tou must remembor the litde 
Goort with its narrow swaid and lilac trees, and the tra- 
ceries of the ha&'windDw, jutting from amidst the ivy 
wychoreeps up the ddvratt of tiie c o l le g e , and the iron 
gol^RFtty at the end, and the gieen ftdds pesping^ throogjh 
the interstices of the rsuls, asid the dislEmt flow of the 
river, aH alfoiding^ a pleasifeg and not loienviahte 
to the darkness and obscurHy of cloisters and coitidon. 
And I have reason to rememb^ it too. Often hsve I 
scaled those walls and that gate, at the hazard of my metk 
p 
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and my tenns, to save a sixpenny fine, or escape a twen^ 
ty-line imposition for keeping late hours ; and often have 
I sat like " Niobe, all tears," in a dead funk at top of that 
little building in the comer, when a solitary step ap- 
proaching has alarmed me in my fancied cunningness, 
lest I should be discovered. Oh, I never shall forget the 
time when a tile which my careless foot had loosened, 
iell before a poor Freshman, who was musing in careless 
loneliness at the muiky midnight of one December Sa- 
turday; av^y he scampered, believing that St. Rhade- 
gund, or some of her nuns, had come out to accompany 
him in his dreams of imagination : poor wretch ! I believe 
he was planning a poem upon evening, and had come 
out for poetical ideas upon die subject. The report next 
morning vm, that the college was haunted, and that the 
said Freshman poet and poetical Freshman, in the fury of 
Inspiration, " his eye rolling in a fine irenzy" to the 
roof of—*—, actually saw the spirit of old Alcock, in a 
flannel dressing-govm and red nightcap, in a posture of 
humiliation^ looking like Marius over the ruins of Car- 
thage, upon the walls he had founded. And, to tell the 
truU), I was glad it was credited ; for it was generally un- 
derstood that I personated the worthy bishop that even- 
ing ; in my hurry I having dropped the cap which I bor- 
rowed of a Mend (my ovm being lost in a row'' vriih the 
bargees.) This cap was known by its owner's private 
mark, Golgotha,'' and, as it was brought to me next 
morning, I said, Golgotha ! rightly art thou named, 
for the place of a skull thou art, and a precious rmmskuU 
tool This aind many otherscenes of /ciii^A^-emin/ry came 
fresh to my Biemory, and, as I sauntered up the walk, 
I fought all my old battles o'er again," and lived agaia 
in all the fancied pleasures and freaks of college term- 
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keeping. But, alas 1 how changed was this place, since 
I last walked in it, in the pride of cap and gown. The 
grass was growing between the flints which paved the 
narrow pathway, and the sparrows alone proved that life 
was not wholly gone. I reached the gate, and on the 
brick pillar which forms one support for it, I gazed invo- 
luntarily ; for it had often pleasured me to look upon a 
name which, cut there, had rendered it immortal : that 
name, yet remaining, was that of Gilbert Wakefield^ a 
name ever dear to the scholar or the man of feeling; and 
can you wonder, as a Jesuit, I should have recognised 
^he characters .with acuteness of enjoyment? Perhaps, 
in a moment of ennui — perhaps when a Freshman, it v?as 
sculptured there, litde thinking that he should thereafter 
raise, by his own industry and from his brain, a monu- 
ment far more lasting; — for more pleasing, than pillsirs of 
brick and stone. Fame has immortalized him, and. he 
might have left to his gyp the short-lived reputation 
which a piece of Sheffield cutlery has here betrayed to 
have been his desire. Ue may say, indeed, with 
Horace, — 

** Exegi inonumentum are pcrennids 
Regaliqiie situ pyramidum altius?'* 

I took a parting glance, and, returning through the shades 
of the cloisters and courts, again found myself at the ex- 
terior gateway of the college. 

It was now approaching towards sunset : the evening 
was beautifully mild, the sky of a deep blue, set off by 
some light clouds, which partly shone in their native pu- 
rity, and partly glittered in the farewell beams of the de- 
scending luminary. The west was one blush of crimson, 
the town was silent and dark, save where the many-fi- 
P2 
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gufed apiret tnd ixanta of the college gates and chiipeii 
smiled ID t)ie last Uue of spleDdour. I numtered off ta 
tiyoy the aukUieSB of the season, upon the *^ pieees" 
f^ich sepemte, thoogh semngto eonnect, like respective 
aaensioDSof our academical residence. 

Bui I hese found that Ibe town was yet aMve;-*^ 
load from Barnwell was literally crowded oorend 
witfa the fiumlicB of the townsfolk retummg from their 
evening walk. I recognised many ^gpt and college ser- 
'irants amongst them, all aping, by thdr demeanour, the 
manners of their betters, and elocutionixiag, in stains of 
Ciceronian volubility, upon sabjecto of every kind, whe- 
ther calculated or not for the sbilities of the speaker to 
express, or the mmd 0f the hearerto comprdiend. Iliera 
appeared the same studied kind of folse gentility amongst 
the tradespeople ; and I could not help being amused as 



successive parties passed me, at tiie ideas presented 
to me by this motley group of borrowed manners, and 
lieihaps I should not be wroi^ tosay,«^o/bt ccmsequence. 

The men endeavoured to look honest, and the women, 
I could observe, vnshed to be thought nuxlest. As I was 
hastening from them, and about to turn down towards 
Emmanuel, I was accosted by the only gownsman I had 

yet seen, my old friend N . A mutual start of sur- 

uprise was followed by mutual congratulations and mutual 
inquiries, and ^e conference ended by our joining com^ 
pany, and adjourning to his quarters. As soon as I 
coukl get an c^[iportunity of asking him a few questions, 
unconnected with the immediate cause of our satisfoction 
at meeting thus unexpectedly, I stated to him my disgust 
at finding Cambridge so much altered from what I Jiad 
known it '^I have been,-' said I, to the north, 
ramUiag amidst mountains, and lakes, and waten&Us, 
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9iid drvDking in the in8(>liatioii 6f S6ng tmd qtnetade, 
fmm theaiost beautiful scenes of toAxae, andatn now, on ' 
my Ktorn tojony friejbds, r^reshed and deligiHed with my 
tour. I thon^^ however, to have deilved some grati- 
ication by tiddng this good old.place in my way, not 
doubting that I shoidd faavls met with, at least, some old ^ 
fees and old firtends; but I am horrify dnappointed, 
-and, alter having come with ihe determination to stay 
ft we^ or two, I find mysctf, after a lew hoturs* resi- 
dence, re-determined to do no such thing. I i^l in- 
stantly away, and leave my prdmised stay to some future 
time, when londiness ^1 not alone reign j[>Kdominant.'* 
— " You are right," said he, you are right ; and, whert 
we have discussed a few cups of that beverage of whidi 
k has been said,-^ 

* Nee tecum vivere possum, nec sine te/ 

I wiH *giFe a few pfaan and positive reasons for the pro- 
priefyofsuch ameasture.'' We had by this time readied 
the walks of Trinity, now untenanted, except where a 
few bed-makers were studying attitudes on die brink of 
the river: and, in a fisw minutes, were once more wiAin 
the sound of g^i^room and tisdngs. We quafied our 
chalked milk and water quietly enough, and passed a 
pleasant evemng very agreeably ^ as the cockney has it; 
and, though our conversation was not so edifying as one 
Alight imagine it would have been, had the hard of Bi- 
mmi and his friend Jt^^ier,^* and that ^ magmm Jems 
ineremeiOwny^ &e late (or as R — ^ of St. John's, would 
say, the defunkit'') Johnny Keats, been present; yet, 
on the whole, it was " mighty good, truly." After hitch 
had been, removeii request our female readers not to 
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be alarmed — the Gradus ad Cantab, a work eminently 
useful, when reading of Cantabs and their amusements, 
will sa^sfy their scruples), N addressed me " as fol- 
lows" (so saith the reporter of the radical meetings in this 
part of the world) ; but as I had forgotten to bring my 
scribe with me, and I cannot write short-hmd (as may 
be evidenced by the length of this article, which I crave 
pardon for, of your thousands of readers), I wiU not take 
upon me to say I report verbatim; nevertheless, the ob- 
servations my friend made will serve to show that my ori- 
ginal theorem (for I must regard the Euclidizing Fresh- 
man), was not without proof. " I have been/' said he, 
" a constant residetit in the university, term and non- 
term, since the beginning of last October, and have, of 
course, seen Cambridge in all the gaiety which the return 
of the men never fails to bring, and in all the dulness 
which their going down always produces. I have resided 
here through the greater part of four successive years, 
and have enjoyed the idleness of a college' life^ as well os 
bowed my Wk beneath the weight of college discipline ; 
and I do assure you, candidly, that I would rather be 
subjected to the bore of lectures, schools, and senate- 
house, for twenty years to come, than have the task of re- 
siding again through * the long vacation.' We rise late 
or early, as we please; no sound of the matin-bell to 
awake us to devotion and mathematics, no vesper-bell to 
call us away from wine and vrit, to pray out our * time$y 
no dread of being ' put out of sizings and conmions,' at 
T^t the whim or the caprice of a * senior,' or * dean,* to 
disturb our serenity of mind. But these blessings, if 
such they may he called, are amply compensated by a 
* number numberless' of contrary circumstances. The 
few who stay here during the summer are put to sa^i 
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shifts to amuse themselves, when tired with reading: 
there are no morning calls to be made or received ; no 
invitations ' to wine' to be given or rejected ; no plans 
to be laid for the next mom*s ramble. One cannot al- 
ways be * at work and to fly to a newspaper for re- 
laxation, and puzzle the brain with politics, after six 
hours' hard fs^ at Thucydides or Newton, is no sinecure, 
particularly as the speculations of modem writers are al- 
most as intelligible, and certainly as unedifying, as the 
' riddle of the Sphinx,' thereforey as we say in argu- 
i^ent, the Union is but little looked to in the summer. I 
sometimes feel inclined to play a rubber at billiards, but 
£here is no one to play , with ; and if I would try my hand 
at a cricket-bat, the ground is covered with none but 
'snobs;' — so, from day to day I linger on, amidst 
books and papers, sickened and unsatisfied, like the 
starling which Sterne tells of, always exclaiming, — ^ I 
can't get out :' for, if I would, there is a drawback on 
my scheme, and I must suffer other hands than my own 
to gather the fruit in my own garden; other arms to sup- 
port the slender forms of those who would By to me for 
protection ; other eyes to behold, and other ears to listen 
to, the sweet, fond, and kind speeches of my fair fkiends 
at home ; whilst, with the dread of an examination, and 
the fear of a failure, I am still at college, alone and un- 
happy, waiting, the decision of a vacant fellowship, 
ivhich, if attained, will scarcely recompense me for the 
trouble and uneasiness it has occasioned me. But this is 
not all : the catalogue of long-vacation miseries is an al- 
most endless one, and any one who understands calcula- 
tion might show it could be extended ' ad infinUum/ . as 
easily as Dr. Wood proves the infinite dkisibiUty of a 
piece of mahogany. The <:omforts of a college room. 
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yMxAkf at other times, amply eoiapensate tiie nuiiaiiat of 
term-keeping, are, in some measure, denied to ua; our 
gyps are grown so saucy and so siaart, such pappies and 
gentlemen oC <lieir own opinions, that oar coals mi§^t be^ 
come an inch thidrened with dust, before diay wqi^ 
condescend to bmsh them ; and our shoes mi^ p08»- 
tirely become re-tmned fhHn constant wear, belbre Ihey 
wonld dean them. The ladiet also partake the conse- 
quences of their mates, and it is wkh ^ greatest difficulty 
we ean get our beds nuide,onr rooms swep^ or our dbAak 
washed; it is aU <Mrt, confusion, hmness^ and meolenoe, 
boat cook to eook^s sct^oto, ftom commffaMemeat 
Tuesday to ihe tentiiof' 0<^ober. Y#n wo«^ be aaio^ 
nishedattheaks theiie butteriiesgivethemselTes; th^ 
Witt not acknowledge a superior in the summer, 
theyliteby and otif of Ihem: you shall see a; f(^ow whO| 
in term time, #ould do any dkty job widi joy, and » 
hundred bows, in ' ihe long wation^ hold up his Itfad 
as hi^ as his betters, wear gloves upon his deep-grt^ned 
hands,' and have his fingem studded with rings ; you 
Shan see lum either strutting up and down the streets^ 
knocking Us we^-poiKshed feet widi' a kno«i%ig eane, 
lounging at &e coUege^gates, or striking through 
eoiirts, as if he were a * varment' diaracter ; or yam 
dudl see him mcnuited upon tiie best hMse to be met 
with at die lif^rynitaMes, with boots said spurs, whip, a»d 
all the paraphemsiia of an * e^teer/— ogttng aA the 
women he meets with in his ride, or practising Ins sea^ 
oUkty v^t a kttd-drain or bnsh-Ciggit; afld onlyio bd 
told by his position, by the inclination of his leg8*(whieliy 
Ifte a pair of compasses, are generally streldied so as to 
forai an angle of 90 degrees), by his holding the saddfe 
when the wind blows, for fear he should be unhorsed hy 
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Ihe rode breath of Dan Boreas, from the master^ whose 
borse he was formed to groom, rather than ride; whose 
boots he was intended to dean, rather than wear. If 
th«y meet you, they wont know you. If you want dieai 
to 4o an errand, they suit ^eir own convenienee. And 
this is Caimbridge. But now, especially, are idl sorts of 
people up in arms. The coaches are empty, cmd the 
drivers are longing for the beginning of- term. The 
boat^keepers on the rwer are almost starred; and their 
boats lie imused on the shore, excqA when some sMob or 
other, eqaallyas inexpert at the oar as the lein, ts^kes a 
shilling's worth of aquatics, at the risk of being run o?^ 
by a litd^port baige, or drowned in one of ike- locks* 
Tbe gun-4naken are glad to let their ' aims* to' tiiese 
ttssea also, who proceed inlheir master's jackets, if thegr 
happen to find the way to their wardrobes ; poadiing 
over all the aaaors in the neig^ibouifaoody dislurlniig ^ 
game, and frightening the harvest-men^ and givmg, with 
«U ihe nonchakmoe imaginable, the name and addms ti 
Mr. Such-anrone, of—— Col., or the Hon. G. So*aod- 
BO,of — Col., to the gamekeeper who is luolqr«oou£^ 
to catch them.'' 

^ And tiiis," thought I, is the kmg vacatkm," as my 
friend ceased.— Well, I have been for once taken in^ 
and, rather tiian let my friends know of n^^ softness,* I 
wiUbeoffaseaily toHwmowmimiiiigaspoaBible.'' We 
exdiaaged a few more worda of a consolatoiy natm, I 
widiing Inm safe dmmc^ aU his tio«lto, and one of tf^ 
^8even«^;" and he wisbii^ m^ in a good glaitt of real 
pcMTt (noti la Triston), aspeedy and piotperoua eonple 
ti<mofmytravdfl. 

I slept very soundty aft Mills's;^ and, after a hearty 
breakfeet off Itme-fcsfiM eggs, and mesnnerf bread and 
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butter, at which my friend N joined me (though not 

in the extravagant expense, which plainly showed I was 
not out of Cambridge), I started next morning ; and, as 
the Telegraph rolled along under the walls of the senate- 
house, St Mary's tolled the hour of nine. I cast a long 
look,iBiid sighed a vale itenanque vale,^ as the spires, 
and steeples, and turrets of Granta vanished ; resolved 
never again to visit college in Ibe long vacation,'' and 
impressed with a worse opinion than ever of the spirit 
which animates the town, and Ibe folly which allows the 
gown to be so imposed^ upon ; and cogitating deeply, 
whether I had not at last found out the truth of the pro- 
verb, experience is bought dear." — ^ Assuredly,'* 
thought I, '^a little attention on the part of those who 
should direct the afiairs of this literary republic might 
remedy some of its inconveniences, and, by so doing, re- 
move the stigma which ever will attach to the education 
of our youth, whilst suffered to be imposed upon and tre- 
panned by creatures who are scarcely worthy to bear the 
name of nlen. 

Such was my reception at Cambridge during the long 
vacation ; and such as it is I submit to the perusal of 
your readers ; and I have no doubt they will frnd, that I 
may put Q. £. D. at the foot of this paper without fear 
of incurring the charge, " not proven." Should any of 
them doubt my {history, I would recomm^d them • to 
make a pilgrimage to the Cam, next autumn ; and, if 
they do not quit it as speedily as I did, I will stake the 
credit of a Jesuit, they are either radicals in principle, or 
radically wrong in their affections, who feel invigorated 
by the air which has so often vibrated with the shouts of 
democracy, or who prefer solitude or a " den of thieves '* 
to the charms of society and -the sweet interchange of 
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friendship firom the hands of affection. I never knew 
any good of a man who stayed up during the summer; 
and I would, as an old friend to Uie gown, warn all en* 
thusiastic Freshmen against such loss of time : it will as- 
suredly end, from want of proper society, in a loss of 
morality, and, from want of a proper adjustment of pur- 
suits, in the wooden tpoon or an apostleship ; but never in 
the way which alone can recompense them for the loss of 
friends, and the exclusion from all real comfort. 

1 send you this as one " gest" of my voyages in pur- 
suit of experience ; and, hopiffg that you will regard the 
account as of indubitable origin, and the reflections aris- 
ing therefrom, as partaking less of spleen than of good- 
will toveards all who may be in danger of a similar 
" take in,'* I freely subscribe the name which ought to 
bear respect from aU, and the kind consideration, as a 
Dublin friend of mine would say, of more! 

A Jesuit. 



lUvi«j.<m .iiiii imn, 
SetlC* Place, Limdon. 
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